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To the moſt Illuſtrious Prin er, 
„ * 
Duke of MoxwovrH 


and BuccLuGn, 
One of His Majeſiy 5 moſt H onourable 


Privy-Council; and Knight of the moff 8 
Noble Order of the Garter, &c. | 


8 T R, | 
8 2 HE favourable Reception 
Hr which your Excellent Lady 
> N = afforded to one of my for- 
mer Plays, has encourag d me 
to double my Preſumption, in addref- 
{ing this to your Grace's Patronage. So 

Vor, II. 8 3 dan 


— — 71 I  <IIOR——RGR GOO 


The Fpifile. Dedicatory. 
dangetbus ching it is to admit a 


Poet into your Family, that you can 
"never. afterwards be free from the Chi- 


ming of ill Verſes, perpetbally ſound- 


- ing in your Ears, and more troubleſome 


than the Neighbourhood of Steeples. I 
have been favourable to my ſelf in this 
Expreſſion ; a zealous Fanatick would 


have gone farther ; and have called me 


the Serpent, who firſt preſented the 


Fruit of my Poetry to the Wife, and 
| __ ſo gain'd the Opportunity to ſeduce the 


Husband. Yet I am ready to avow a 


Crime ſo advantageous to me; but the 


World, which will condema my Bold- 
neſs, I am ſure will juſtifie and applaud 
my Choice. All Men will join with me 
in thc Adoration which I pay you; they 


would wiſh only I had brought you a 


more noble Sacrifice. Inſtead of an He- 


roick Play, you might juſtly expect an 


r r r filled with the- paſt 
- HW THT  Gloties 


The Epiſtle Dedicatory. 

Glories of your Anceſtors, and the fu- 

ture Certainries of your own. Heaven 
has already taken care to form you for 
an Heroe. You have all the Advan- 
tages of Mind and Body, and an Illu- 
ſtrious Birth, conſpiring to render you 
an extraordinary Perſon. The Achilles 
and the Rinaldo are preſent in you, even 
above their Originals; you only want 


a Homer or a Taſſo to make you equal 


to them. Youth, Beauty, and Courage 
(all which you poſſeſs in the height of 
their Perfection) are the moſt deſirable 
Gifts of Heaven: And Heaven is ne- 
ver prodigal of ſuch Treaſures, but to 
ſome uncommon Purpoſe. So goodly 
a Fabrick was never framed by an Al- 


mighty Archite& for a vulgar Gueſt. * 
He ſhewed the Value which he ſet u- 


on your Mind, when he took care to 
have it ſo Nobly, and ſo Beautifully 
lodg'd. To a graceful Faſhion and 


84 Deport- 


e Wille Dette, 
Deportmegt of Body, vou have joined 
2 winnipg Converſation, and an eaſy 
Greatneſs, derived to you from the Beſt, 
and beſt- below d of Princes, And with 
a great Power of obliging, the World 
has obſerv'd in you, a Deſire to oblige, 
even beyond your Power. This, and 
all that I can ſay on fo excellent and 
large a Subject, is only Hiſtory, in 
which Fiction has no Part; I can em- 
ploy nothip ing of Poetry in it, any mare. 
than 1 do in that humble Proteſtation 
which I make, to continue ever 


; Bur GrAcz's moſt Obedient 


and mg Devgted Servant, 


Joun DxYDEN. 


r write this. Play by. mam 
We 5; thi Com- 
er ſons onour, jor” 
mand e. 4 moſt pa x oro 2 
e — > nds in n Ears, 
bat it would be of good- Example to 
undertake a Poem of this Nature. Neither were 
my own Inclinations wanting to ſecond their Deſires. 
1 conſidered” that Pleaſure ee nd of 
Pech; and that even. the Inſtructions of Morality 
were nat ſo w — of a Pia, as that 
the Precepts and Examples of Piety ve 
ted. For to leave that Employment altogether to the 
Clergy, were to forget that = ion 10a Bae 
in 2 (which the Lazyne 2 
ceeding Prieſthood, turn d . into A 
it were to grant, (which I never ſhall) that Re- 
preſentations this kind not as well be condu- 
cing to Holineſs, as to-goed Manners. Jet far be it 
from me, to compare-the,uſe of Dramatick Poeſy with 
that of Divinity.: I anly: maintain, againſt the Enemies 
of the Stage, that Patternxof Picty,decently Repreſented, 
and * Remov'd: frum * Extreams of e 
L tion _ 
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| 

| 
| 
| 
'E 
1 
' | 


| 
' 
| 
ö 
| | 
| 


—. 


Pp R E FA Ce EE © 


fiition and Prophaneneſs, 2 eo be of excellent Uſe to 


ond the Precepts of our By the Harmo- 
1 of Words 2 the Fad to a Senſe of De- 


« wotion, as our our ſolemn Mufick, E, which is inarticulate 


2 „ does in Churches. And by the lively Ima get 
4. . „ adorn'd by Aftion, rag the enſer a 
e Soul : ich while it ts charmed in 4 
= Jo of what it ſees- and hears, is frruck at the 
fame 4 with a ſecret Veneration of Things Cele- 


Aial; and is wound up inſenſibiy into the Prafice 
- that Thich” it admires. We i if, * of this, 


we ſometimes fee on our Theatres, the Examples 7 
Vice rewarded, or at leaft unpuniſb d; yet it ought 

not to be an Argument againſt the Ari, any more 
than the Exe xtravagances and Impieties of the Pulpit 


in the late Times 0 1 can be 0 the 
ice and Dignity 0 


1 Cler, 
many times it t + Ports are RM 
fulh a accuh's; as it is 57 19M Caſe in this very Play ; 


where I am c nor ant or — 


Perſons, with no- leſs en * Prophaneneſs and 


_ Irreligith | 
Th Part of Maximin, againſt which theſe ho 


Criticks ſo much declaim, was defign'd by me to 


ſet off the Character of St. Catharine. And thoſe 


who have read The Roman aq? may eafi 

remember, that Maximin was not 

rant, vaſtus corpore, animo ferus, as Herodian 

deſcribes him; but alſ a Perſecutor of the Church, 
ainft which he raiſed the Sixth Perſecution. 85 

t whatſoever he ſpeaks or adds in this Tragedy, is 

no more than a Record of his Life and Manners ; a 

Pifture, as near as T could take it, from the Ori: 
nal. If with much . Pains, and ſome + nay 

, 5: drawn a deſorm d Piece, there is as much of 

Art, and as near an Imitation of Nature, in a 


Lazar as in Venus. een an Hea- 


4 2 2 then, 


Sd 
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PREFACE. — 


and what he Peas ag gainf Religion, is in 
3 that which he prefeſs d. He defies the 
a 25 1 which is no more. than St. Catha- 
rine might with Decency have donc. I it be ur- 
27 that a Perſon of fach Principles who ſcoffs at 
Religion, ought not to be . on the 
7 ; why then are the Lives and Sayi of 4. 
wicked and prophane Perſons, e of 
Ho Scriptures? I know it will be an | 
a due Uſe kde of hem; het thy re re 
membre a Brand » f fan * I, 
and ſet as 1. rig · boſe whe behold them to 
avoid.- And what other Uſe I made of Maxi- 
min? have 1 propoſed hn 705 a Pattern to 2 imi- 
tated, whom, even for his Impiety to his fa A 
I baue fo 8 5 „ Qs 1 71 
ſeen this Gee, ee roy 
Af Play which fps +4 been + 
mo 2 Sf. Catharine ſuffer'd) and 
laid it nd 1 3 * 2 in Italy, where 
Maximin was fla t the Puniſhment of his 
Crime mi 7 its Execution. | | 
This, Reader, is what I ew'd to my juſt De- 
fence, ond the due Reverence of that Religion which 
42 , to. which all Men, who defire to j efleem- 
ood or Honeſt, are obliged: ¶ have neither Lei- 
ſure nor Occaſion to write more iff, 4 on * Sub- 
ject, becauſe I am already Joffe Sentence 
the beft and moſt diſcernin Pome in ol World, 
54 „ 255 * unbiaſed 5 d Judges; and above 
my own Conſcience, which 
| 41. of, het, ſuch a Crime; to which I ask 
Leave to add my outward Converſation, which ſhall 
never be juſtly tax d with the ote of Atheiſm or 
8 
what elſe concerns the Play, I ſhall be brief ; 7 
For the Faul's of the Writing and CO I 
ave 


5 


F © 1 N <a w 7 


P. R E. E. Ac -F;. 
leaue them to the Mr of the 8 ader. Fur I an 
mon 


255 of little 3 3 as to 

42 2 n , 7 t 
Ces, ff Wit and Poetyy, A 2 7 nth 
1 ee , than any 
thing g they ropr bend. Much of ill Nature, 

very little Fudgment, go far in finding the, Mita 1 


of Writers, 


rect᷑: bs Poem, 2 Wes hn wh 54 


was contrived and 


written in /{ 2 eeks, t Ay es hindrad 
ts fr ee eſentati 
27 and ould have 8 Be be Pa. ö "mn, 


he” Scenes, are where unbroken, and 
het eine of Place a, ud Time 2 pf, 
prot Ne is 2 in a Tra 


20% of at hc 
than I bebt fince prijersd * * Fes 


I not every W erued the E 
| 2 poet reaſon 1 80 
* more * 2 v not have ny, 


* * 1 Sluts © 


ay Fra” that I have been 9 
ſelf was 


in 4 Pla the $4 10 10 of -1t 1 
too en for a that I have ta ben from 
the Church two Wo 's, in the Perſons 


7 Rory 


rius and tbe Empreſs, who. ſi AS 1h t 


an 7 8 under the Tyr, 

T have fern a Fren ch Pla « ET Mariyr- 
dom St. Catharine: But thoſe who Hp * 
it, will foon clear me from ale, ve out 
Author. I have ow'd a 2 om 125 
of one Maximin for another : For finding him i 
the French Poet calPd the Son of Thracian Herdf. 
man, and an Alane Woman, I too eaſily believ d Bin 
t have been the ſame Maximin mention d in Herodian. 


Till afterwards, confulting Euſebius and Ba > 


nine can by a. 


R. N. E. FACE , 


ſtes, I found-the Frenchman had betray'd me inte, an 
Error (when it was tao late to, alter it) by miftaks 
that fit Maximin for a. ſecond, the. Contemparary. 4 
en pv Great, and ane. of the .Uſurpers of i 
aftern Empire. we | 

But neither was the, other Name of ny Play more . 
Pertunate : For, az, ſame, ihe bed Le of a HD.. 
gedy of St. Catharine, imagin d 1 had taken. my. Plot 
from thence ; ſa et hers, wha had heard of anathes. Play, 
cald L'Amour Tyrannique, with the ſame Igus- 
rance, accus'd me to have borrow'd my Deſign from 
it, becauſe I have accidentally give my Play. the ſame 
Title; not having to this Day ſeen it: And knowing . 
only by Report, that ſuch a Comedy is extant in French, 
under the Name of Monſieur gr 

Al. for what I have ſaid of Aftral or Aerial Spifits, 


it is no Invention of mine, but taken from thoſe who 


have written on that Subjeft. Whether there are ſuch 
Beings or not, it concerns e ; tis {cient for my 
Purpeſe, that mam have. belie'd t 1 
And that theſe: Heraicl Repreſentations,” which are f 
the ſame Nature withthe Epith, are not Thnited, but 
with the ——_— Buunds. of what is credible. | 
For the little Critics, who pleas d themſelves with 
thinking, they, haue found a Flaty in that Line of the 
Prologue, (And be who ſervi 1 creeps after 
is ſafe, . if I patronia d my own * 1 
may reaſonably ſuppoſe. they have never read Horace. 
Serpit humi tutus, &c. are his Words: He, who 
creeps after plain, dull, common Senſe, is ſafe from 
committing Abſurdities ; but can never reach any heighth, 
or excellence of Wit : And ſure I could not mean, that 
any Excellence were to be found in Nonſenſe. With 
the ſame Ignorance or Malice, they would 1 me 
oft or 


for ſing, empty Arms, when I writ of a G 


Shade; which has only the Appearance of a Body or 
| Limbs, . 


: PR #4 CE. 
Limbs, ant is empty or void of Fleſh and Blood; ang 
vacuis ampleQitur ulnis, was an Expreſſion of Ovid's 
on the ſame Subject. Some Fool before them, had charg'd 
me in The Indian Emperor with Nonſenſe in theſe 
Words, And follow Fate, which does too faſt purſue. 
Which was borrou d from Virgil, in the fixth of his 
Eneids, Eludit gyro interior, ſequiturque 1 1 
T quote not theſe to prove, that I never write Nonſenſe; 
but only to ſhew that they are ſo unfortunate as not to 


_- 


PR ©O- 


. Vale, 


Th 
P. 
7 
4 


G Bf Love (which never rightly unden bod 


Make Poets fill conclude their Plays are good.” 


And Malice in all Criticks, reigns fo high, 
That for. ſmall Errors, they aubole Plays decry. 
Sy that to ſee this Fondneſs, and that Spite, 


Vou'd think that none but Mad-men judge or write, ; 


Therefore our Poet, as he thinks not fit 


7 impoſe mpon you, * what he writes, . for Wit. 


So hopee, that leaving you your Cenſures free, 
You equal Judges of the wwhole will be : 

They judge hut half, who only Faults will ſee. 
Poets, like Lowers, ſhould be bold and dare, 


They ſpoil their Buſineſs with an Over-care. *: - 


And he who ſervilely creeps after Senſe, 

I ſaft, but ne er will reach an Excellence. 
Hence tit our Poet, in his Conjuring, 
Allow'd his Fancy the full Scope and Swing. 
But when @ Tyrant for his Theme he bad, 

He los d the Reins, and bid his Muſe run mad: 
Aud tho) be flumbles in a full Career; 

Yet Raſhneſs is a better Fault than Fear. 

He ſaw his Way; but in ſo favift a Pace, 

To chuſe the Ground, might be to boſe the Race. 
They then, who of each Trip th* Advantage take, 


Find but SHITE | which they want Wit to make. 


PROLOG UE. 


Dramatis Perſonæ. | 
n * „ _ 0 
43 92 2 - OF | ; 
5 0 
Maximin, Tyrant of Rome, © Major Mohun. 
Porphyrius, C the Pretorian 
7 ug nf > Mr. Hart. 1 
My. Harris. 
. . J rp 7 


* a Tribune eber, — — 
Anariel, * er. %. bell. 


Apollonius, re e Mr. n 


* 


1 WOMEN. 


Berenice, Wit: te Maximin, Mrs. 
Valeria, Daughter „min, hs. 
Mrs. 

MM.. 


Marſhal 


St. Catharine, Prence/s of Alexandria, 
Felicia, her Mother, ö 


1 = 
Cydnon, J Adu, J., Eads _ 


2 
— | 


SCENE, Sang under e 
Walls of Aguileia. 


a 4 : 
= > 3. — 
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OR, T H K 


Ror ar Martyrs. 


ACTI SCENE I. 
 BCENFE, a Camp or Pavilion Real. 


r o erpaſt, 
With all the | Bars which Art or Nature cat : 
| 1 Gage, 1 Faſtneſſes inclos'd, 
n pm to their whole War expos'd. 
the Depth of trembling Markes found, 
Aan Eagles in unfaithful Ground: 


402 Trxaxxiex Lovzz Or, 


By Force ſubmitted to the Roman 2 N 
Fierce Nations, and unknowing to ma G 


ty bd og © o< 


2 e wot rinces ke 
Plac. Two tame gown (© gr phe 
re ther 
reign : but while the P can pleaſe, | 
And only know the little” bod of Fees: 2 
Cbar. In Fields elmo cir nc TEIO) 
But breathe a faint from their Walls. 
The very Noiſe of War their Souls does wound; 
They quake but hearing their own Trumpets ſound. 
Val. An eaſy Summons but for Form wait, 
And to your Fame will open wide the Gate. : 
Plac. I wiſh our Fame that ſwift Succeſs may find ; 
But Conqueſts, Sir, are eaſily deſign'd : 
1 NEO nies they are, 
* 3 ge Deſpair: 
been guilty, well know 
To a regel Prince they ſtill are 
Alb. 'Tis true, that, fince the Senate'sSuccours came; 
' They grow more bold. 
E Max. That Senate's but a Name : 
Or ire Pagrane Princes which they make ; 
That Pow'r they give away, they would partake. 
Awo equal Pow'rs, two different Ways will draw, 
While each may check, and give the other Law. 
True, they ſecure Propriety and Peace; 
But are not ſit an Empire to increaſe. - 
When they hold 26d their Prince, the Slavesdifpute 3 
Aud fear Succeſs ſhould make him abſolute. 
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Give juſt ſo much for 
Ant acer lo a Fight, vn over 


Max. Since all 82 War, 


— the Coura 

Plac . Put off tk fault but only for this Day: 
No Loſs can come by ſuch a ſmall Delay. 

Char. We wit nat fare ö 
Wars have, like Love, their favourable Hours: | 
Let us uſe all, for if we loſe one Day, 

That white one, in the Crowd, may. a 

Max. Fate's dark Receſſes we can never find 
But Fortune at ſome Hours to all is kind; 

The Lucky have whole Da ys, which ſtill they chuſe; 
Th Unlucky have but Hours, and thoſe they loſe. 

Plac. I have conſulted one, who reads Heav'n's Doom, 
And ſees, as preſent, things which are to come. 

'Tis that Nigrinus,: made by our Command 

A Tribune in the new Parmmian Band. 

Him have I ſeen, (on er's Banks he ſtood, _ 
Where laſt we winter'd)-bind the head long Flood 
In ſudden Ice; FF 

In cryſtal Nets the wond ring Fiſhes cloſe. 
Then, with a Moment's Thaw, the Streams inlarge, 
And from the Meſh the twinkling Guetts diſcharge. 
5 Vale, or near ſome ruin d Wall, 

d the Ghoſts of ſlaughter'd Soldiers call ; | 
5d, ſlow to wounded Bodies did repair, | 
And loth to enter, ſhiver'd in the Air; * 

Theſe his dread Wand dd to ſhort Life compel, 
And forc'd the Fates of Battles to foretel. 

Max. Tis wond'rous ſtrange! But, good Placidius ay, 
What propheſies N:grinus of this Day? 

Plac. In a lone Tent, all h wh Black, I 
Where in a Square he did a Circle draw: 2 
Four Angles, made by that Circumference, _ 


Bore hol Wards inkcri'd, of m * * 
y y When 


3 
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Around the Fields dd nimble e . 
nim 
Which offer d us by fits, and ſyatch'd 2 
Midſt this, was heard the ſhrill and tender 
Of well-pleas'd Ghoſts, which in the Storm fly; 
Danc'd to and fro, and eim d along the Ground, 
Till to the Magick Circle they were bound. 
YE SEND Wenn, 
We ſaw this Sead Scene of Fate 
Char. Speak without fexr ; what fd he Viſion thew ? 
Plac. A Curtain drawn preſented to our view 
deny err rbey i 
s heaps of viſt 
A riſing "Miſt obſeur the gloomy Head 
Of one, who in Imperial Robes Jay dead. 
Near this, in Fetters ſtood a Virgin, crown'd; | 
Whom many Cppids ftrove in vain to wound: 
A Voice, To-morrow, ſtill To-morrow rung: 
Another Je, % Pan ſung. 
Char. Viſions and Oracles fl doubtful ave, 


When firſt a hollow Wind to blow, 
The Sky grew black, and 


And ne'er till th* Event of War. 
The Gads Fore- knowledge on our Swords will wait: 
If we fight well, ponies. 4g -ſhow good Fate. 


To them a Centurion. 
Cent. A rifing Duft which . 
And this way travels, ſhews ſome Army near. 
Char. Finar Seed of "Trumpets Tom: ihr. 


Exit Albinus. 


Max. It ſcems the Voice of Triumph, oof War. 
To them Albinus again. 

Alb. Health and Succeſs our Emperor attends : 
The Forces marching on the Plain, are Friends. 
Porphyrizs, whom you Ag ypt's 52 made, 

Is come from 1 to 

Max. It well becomes te Cond and the Or 
You mnt: ren, fer e. your Command, 

ou m Placidins, your 
To him I promiz'd the Pretorian Band, 
Your Duty in your fwift Com pliance ſhow, © 
I will provide 2 


rj ws = r 888 


— for you. Plac. 
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a woot tes fed. Y fend nod im. od 63 
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Plac. May Cefar's Pleaſure ever be obey'd 

With that Submiſſion, which by me is — 
Now all the Caries Envy ever knew, 14 
Or could invent, Porglyrius purſue . 
. Placidins does tov tamely bear his Loſs C 


This new Pretender will all Pow ingroſs: 
2 now by his Direction move z. 


And you, Sit , muſt reſign your Father's Love. 


Char. V es; every Name to his Reputs maſt bow + 
Thee go INS Brow. 


ns CET Monſter of the Wood, 
O'er-ſhading all which under him would grow, 
He ſheds his Venom on the Plants below. 

At. You muſt ſome noble Action untlertake,. 
Equal with his yous own Renown to make. 

- Char. Lam not for a flothful Envy born, 

T'!l do't this Day, in the dire Viſion's Scorn. 

He comes: We two, like the twin Stars appear ;: 
Never to ſhine together in one Sphere. [Exit cum Alb. 
| Emer Porphyrius attended. 
Heins, welcome, welcome as the Light 
70 = or as to Lovers, Night. | 
Welcome as what thou bring It me, Victory. 

Por. That waits, Sir, on your Arme, and not on me. 
You left a C ueſt more than half atehiev d; 
— per dg 
— yon but ques of your War. 

The "pr nag 1 

E from her d Alexandria come. 

Her Mother in another Veſſel ſent. | 
A Storm ſurpriz'd; nor know I the Event: p 
Both from „ 


| Anal: 2 
Require theſe Victims from your grateful Fland, * 
. 85 2 r 
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© Por. To Minds refoly'd ;the Threats of Deith are vain; 
They run to Fire, and there enjoy their Pain: 
Not Mucius made more haſte his t 
we rh Flames, than their whole Bodies thoſe. 
How, to their own Deſtruction, they are blind! 
Teal is the pious Madneſs of the Mind. 
Por. They all our fam'd Philoſophers defie ; 
And would our Faith by force of Reaſon try, 
Apol. J beg it, Sir, by all the Pow'rs Divine, 
That in their Right, this Combat may be mine. 
Max. It ſhall, and fifty Doctors of our Laws 
Be added to you, to maintain the Cauſe. 
Enter Berenice the ve. Val Valeria Daughter to the 


Plac. The TEE ren Be and your Daughter, ; Sir, are 3 
Por. n 


How my old Wounds are 
And in my Murd'rer's P 77 0 
Max. 7 dt expeRt your coming, to partake 


[To the Ladin. 
The Gladneſs which my Triumphs make. | 
You did Porphyrius as a Courtier know, ; 
| e - 


Ber. Vou know (Ireaditin your bluſhing Face) To per 
To merit, better than receive a Grace: 
And I know better filently to own, 


Fon En y your Seviedeae, 
Por. Princes, like — 
Fenn | 


And pay us in permitting us to ſerve. 
O mike I 61 Sow herwand rjotet move ! — [Lowers 


Ber. How dan are theſe Ecſtaſies of Love! 
He ſhews his Paſſion to a thouſand Eyes! 
F 
Word my Heart to 2 4A, 
Max.” Madam, You Bene Genet Hoe 00 * 
Pr. Too lon | as if Eternity were fo! 
Ber: Riſe, s, ( 
Por. Eike Hermits a. Viſion I retire; [Rn. 
With Eyes too weak to ſee what I admire. 3/22 


it muſt be ſo.) 2 


nd! 


4 
de. 
72 
de. 
al. 
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Val. The Empreſs knows your Worth ; but, Sir, there- 
be [70 — who Kiſſes ber * 
Thoſe who can value it as high as ſhe. 
And tis but juſt (fince in my Father's Cauſe 
You fought) pou Valour ſhould have my A 
Plac. O Jealouſie, how art thou Eagle-ey'd ! 
She loves ; and would her Love in Praiſes hide : 
How am I bound this Rival to purſue, 
Who raviſhes my Love and Fortune too Aide. 
- [4 dead March within, and Trumpets. 
Max. Somewhat of mournful, ſure, my Ears does wound; 
Like the hoarſe murmurs of a Trumpet s ſound, 


* Drums unbrac'd, with Soldiers broken Cries 
Enter Albinus. 


that Keen Meſſage in in hy Looks I read : 


Is he (oh that I live to ask it) 
Alb. Si 14: 
Max. Stay; if thou { ' that word, hon ſpeak Rchy 


dome God now, if he relate what's paſt: 
Say but he's dead, that God ſhall mortal be. 
. Then, what Tae fk, look back and for; 
[Charinus born in dead by Soldiers. 
Max. See nothing, Eyes, henceforth, and Wo, 
You've done me the worſt Office you . 
You've ſhown me Deſtiny's rous Crime; 
An unripe Fate; diſclos' atures time. 
Plac., Aſſwya , great Prince, yur Paſſion, ft you ſhow 
There's ſomew our Soul which Fate can bow. 
Por. Fortune by your Greatneſs be controul'd ; 
3 Mind, une er evo Bl. 
o tame teach Conſtancy 3. 
There is no farther uſe of it in me. 


Gods (but why name I you! 


408 Frances Lovt x O, 
FORTS VEL inn gn 


ask not back et wy Ls my Son 
great Thin of Farke his Ruin brought 
ME, ir ; fool human Fare he fag © 
Plac. 142 65 27 Viſion of this fatal Da 
— With 4 fieice kale he led our our Troops the Wiy : 
fiery Show” rs of Sulphur on him ram'd ; 
Ne Kl. fill the 5 d: 
And foo N ys Dar. ſtrove 3 
aneu: dve. 
Wh i broad Sword the Bode bo 
WIR Fay gn. pull leſt he ſhould win the Town,, 
And tur d Iron Leaves of its dark Book, 
_ 1 Deaths, — — 
at by he though late, 
ks 722 her I un Re let 
my rot whom n let us 
Wr r ſuffer him to be! &, 
Max. And didft Sot theus Death with Horgur thu; 
„ Alb. 
But impudench y liv'lt to bring this News? * 
e Get el era "” 
ut thy baſe Ghoſt ſhall follow him in death. 
Decimation I will ſtritly make 


ppt 
7 F ©” @. 
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I know you. {| it in 


For me; no other 


o, only excellent of all thy Kind! 
I hear thee threatned while I idle ſtand: 
_ Heav'n! was I born to fear a Ty es land? p 


De ROW AL MART. on 


The Race dg umi was namid:the: Good: 
I draw my Pity from my Royal Biol. 
Max. Still muſſ; I be u raided: with your Line? 
ontenipt of mine. 
But your late not priae me leſs, 
Becauſe I could not boaſt of OF 
And the Gods own me more, when they decreed - 
A Thracian Shepherd ſhould your Line ſucceed; : 
Ber. The Gods! O do not name the Pow'rs.divine3 
They never mingled their Decrees with thine 
My Brother gave me to thee for a Wife, 0 
2 —— — 
by many Victories have ſhown, 
1 . 
they | They have own'dit; witneſs this juſt Day, 
on Miſchiefs to repay. 
* of allthy, wicked: Conn. 
be he Succeſſion ended there. | 
Yet, 53 —— 5 
Refileſs till all the — 5 — World be cas'd. 


Than to have born no 8 N 
Max. Provoke my Rage no farther, leſt I bn 


 Reveng'd at once upon. the Gods and thee. 


Por. What horrid Tortures ſeize wy gh 
' _[Afpde. 


Max. 45 yo Hence from my Sight—ty Blood, if thou 
Ber. Tyrant! too well to that thou 88 
2 Goirge 
Por. Let baſer Souls from falling Fortunes fl; 
Fll pay my Duty to her, though Idis 3 ber. 
x. What made Porphyrius: fo, officious be? 
The Afton look'd as done in-Scorn- of me. 2 
Val. It did, indeed, ſome little Freedom ſhow-3 * 
But ſomewhat to his Services you owe. 
Max. Vet if I thought it his Preſumption were 


Plac, Perhaps he did nat your Diſpleaſure bear. 
Vol. II. * Max. 


9410 Trianon Lov #-; Or, 


ed cn; hs Looms? | 1 


Tiste, your Dur Duty to me it became; 


Max. My Anger was 600 loud, not to be heart. 
Plac. I'm len us think he did it not L | 
Val. Placiim, 


- Max. Hos, not regard 
vou ſoment, 
On too light Groumbs, my BathePs Diſcontent 
But when an Action does two Faces wear, 
"Tis Juſtice to believe what is moſt fair. | 
I think, that knowing what ReſpeA-there refts 
Por her late Brother in che Soldiers Breaſts, 
He went to ſerve the Emp rer: 1 
n in her Viind, 
ſome Sedition in the Camp ſhodld rife. | 
Mar. Ixver thought him Lopul as he's wiſe. | 
Since therefore all the Gods their have 
To rob my Age of a ſucceſßve 128 
And you who now vemain 
The only Iſſue of my ſormer Bed, 
In Empire camwby your bex foccred: 
7 firmly to che State, 
I will this Dry 1 Ce/or Em Mee 
3 ren 
Val. O Day, che bell and f my Lie! 
_ ou, —.— Fever knew ! [Hd 


: 


SEN UAMND CISCO 
A CT u. SCENE I. 


'SCENE The Ryjal Camp, 7 
| Enter Dlrenice and Purphyrius 3 © 


2 am i. 9 wo PL. 


| Fer. [ 1 far did tempt your Fate, 
In owning 


mer the Emperor dees hate. | 


But, praiſing that, I muft your Conduct blame, 


Per. Not to have od my Zeal at ſuch a time, 


Were to Sin higher than your Tyrant's Crime. 


Ber. 


2 
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a fine Wik hadteen gh ee! 


Por. Wiſhes are Aids faint Servants may fapply,  . 
Who ask'Heav*n'for you what themſelves deny. 
Could I -doleſs than my Reſpett o pay, 0 | 
Where I before had givn my Heart away 2 
Ber. You fail in Hat R — har, | 
When you ſpeak-Words 
Por. Vet you did once accept thale Vows I 
Ber. Thoie Vows ——ů—— 
But cannot now be heard-without an, | 
— — EL IE 
Por. Has, t the F 
Ah ! Why ——— (wit? 
To Maximin you-once-deglar'd your Hate: 
Your M was a Sacrifice to th' State: 
Your Brother made it to ſecure his Throne, 
Which this Man made a Step to mount at on. 
Ber. Whatever Maximin has been, or is, 
I am to bear, ſince Heav'n has made me his. 
For Wives, who muſt themſelves of -Pow'r diveſt, 
When they love blindly, for their Peace love beſt. 
Por. If mutual Love be vow'd when Faith you-plght, 
Then he, who forfeits firſt, has loſt his Right. 
Ber. Huasbands a forfeiture of Love may make; 
But what avails the Forfeit none can take? * 
As in a general Wreck _ unt 
The Pirate finks with his ill-gotten Gains, 
2 to another's uſe remains: 
So, by his Loſs, no Gain to you can fall? 
The Sea, and vaſt Deſtruction ſwallows all. 7 
Por. Vet he, who from the Shore, the Wreck deſcries, 
May lawfully inrich him with the Prize: 
Ber. Who fees the Wreck, can yet no Title plead, ® 
Till he be ſure the Owner firſt is dead. 
Por. If that be all the Claim T want to Love, 
This Pirate of your Heart I'll ſoon remove; 
And, at one Stroke, the World and you ſet fre. 
Ber. Leave to the Care of Heav'n that World and me. 
Por. Heav'n as its Inſtrument my Courage ſends. - 


Ber. Heav'n no er ſent thoſe 17 


412 TrRNANNICk LOVE; Or, 
We both are bound b —— and muſt be true; 
I to his Bed, and to J 
For. ene e eee 
Though he does good, ee e 

Por. is DE e dow he 
The Act was good. 

Be,. — But was not in him. 
You ſee the Gods adjudg'd it — 
By dooming the Event on Cæſar 's Side. 
*Ts: Virtue not to be oblig'd at all; 
Or not conſpire our 3 Fall. 

Por. You > doom me-then to hlkee all this Ill, 
em eee ſelf to love you ſtill. THE 

Ber. D e ſuffer then with me, 
Since what for him, I for my ſelf decree? _, 

Por. How can I bear thoſe Griefs you dilapprove? 

Ber. To eaſe em, I'll permit you ſtill to love. 

Por. That will but haſte my Death, i you ink 
Not to reward, but barely to permit. 
Love without Hope does like a a Torture wound, 
Which makes me reach in pain, touch the Groun!' 
G to your Life {o needful be, 


ope | 
Por. —— Bleſt News ! | | 
Ber. —— But hope, in Heav'n, not . | 
Por. Love is too noble ſuch Deceits to uſe, 
Referring me to Heav'n, your Gift — 2 
So Princes 22 r Wants ſu 
When they 
Ber. 12.255 blinds my Virtue: 11 I lon Ts 
It will grow dark, I ſhall loſe my 
Por. One Kils from ths fair Hand can be no Si 
1 ask not that you gave to Maximin. 
In full Reward of Al the Pains I've paſt, 
Give me but one. 
Ber. Then let it be your laſt 1817 
Por. 'Tis gone 0 
Like Soldiers prodigal of their Arrears, 
One Minute ſpends the Pay of many Years, 
Let but one more be added to the . 
© Ard pay at once for all my Pains to come. 


* 


PE 
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e. Undduiſts will darve, if we befolÞ-hand give : 4k 


r [ Pulling back ber Hand: . 
| Il ber you-ſhall have juſt enoug}y to-live. FRET 
ew, 

Fro. is 5 3 
dere they tay, to EX Prin ka, hob 
a Ber. Alas! - *, h 

Por. I will not ask what he intends ; * 

My Life, or Death, alone, on you depends. | 

Ber. I muſt withdraw ; but muſt not let him know | * 

How hard the Preceps of my Virtwe grow ! uy - 
But whate'er Fortune is for me deſign 
Sweet Heav'n, be fill o brave Jef per kind! ; 1 
2 
ve! Por. She's gone unkindly, and refus'd to caſt f 


| One Gina fend ime for long a Faſt. 
K ft Enter Maximin, Placidius, and Guards... ' 
. Max. Porphyrius, ſince the Gods have raviſt'd ae, - 
I come in you to ſeek another Son Lied 
nil Succeed him then in my Imperial Stat 
| Sacceed in all, but his. untimely Fate. ne 72 * 
If I adopt you with no better Grace. 
pardon a Father's Tears: upon my Face, 49 
And give em to Charinus Memory :.. 


May they not as ominous to thee. 
Por. With what Misfortunes Heav'n torments me ſtill!“ 
Why muſt I be eblig'd to one ſo ill? — 


Max. Thoſe Offers which I made you, Sir, were ſach, 
No private Man ſhould need to balance much. 
Por. . Who durft; is Thoughts to ſuch; Ambition l? 

ö eee 
The Greatneſs of it made me doubt the Giſt. . * 
The Diſtance was ſo vaſt, that to my View 
It made the Object ſeem at firſt untrue; 

And now tis near, the ſudden Excellence 
Strikes through, and flaſhes on my tender Senſe. | 
Max. yen . 
[Rejfrg hm 
Are by the Air, which er em, near 


* * < £4 F 
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geen Daughter be the cus, 
One End with me, and one with 
For. You . 


eee again, 


J cannot ſe a the mip 
perm | may reve om tte pre 
And trength to bear ſo great a Grace. [Bx.bowin, 
Which ſhould Porphyriu? Wiſnes moſt befriend ! 
The Midfream's his; I, creeping by the Side, 
Aixſhoulder'd off by his impetuous Tide. [Alu. 
Enter Valerius 
ere 
For, Sir, I News. 
The” Chri Chiiſtan Proc in her Tent confers 
With fifty of your learn'd Philoſophers ; 
Whom with ſuch Eloquence ſhe' does 1 
That they are'Captives to her Neaſons made. 
J kſt 'em yielding up their — my «bo Cauſe, 
n 3 
Ev'n Apollonius does but faint! ty ſes 
Whoſe Voice the Marmurs' of th Affiſtants break. 
Max. Conduct this Captive Chriftian to my Tent; 
She ſhall be brought to" ſpeedy nene. 
Lo _ in time ſome Remedy provide, [ Exit Val 
contagious Erfer fprexd too wide 
wy 5 rs on Zeal you muſt no Mercy ſhow: 
For, from Reli 2 all Rebellions grow. 
mes The Crowd, by factious Teachers 
To think that Faith untrue their Youth was taught, 
Run on in new Opinions blindhy bold; Py 
Neglect, contemn, and then affault the Old. 
Th' inſectious Madneſs ſeizes every part, 
And from the Head diftiſs upon the Heart. 
— 
"It 


= Se raste 20588. 


2 6 


be Rorin Manar a9 


head thoſe Factions which SF 
Ne EE ESO, n 


Enter Se. Catharine, Valerius; onus, and Guard. 
ger where ſhe comes with that hi Air and Mem, 
Which marks, in Bonds, the Greatneſs of a Queen. 
What Pi tis! but I no Charms muſt ſte 

In her who to our Gods'is Enemy — 

Fair Foe of Heav'n, whence comes wi hughy gg 


To her. 
Or is it Frenzy does your: Mind mf; 

To ſcorn our Worſhip, and new Godt find? > © 
S. Cath. Nor Pride, nor Frenzy, but a ſettled Mind, 
Enlightned from above, my Way does mark. 
Max. —— the Way to it is dark. 

S. Cath. But where our Reaſon with our Faith does 80% 
We're both above enlightned, and below. | 
But Reaſon with your fond Religion fights ; 
For many Gods are many Infinite 
This to the firſt Philoſophers was known, 3 
Who, under various Names, adet d but one. 
Though your vain Poets after did miſtake, - 
Who ev'ry Attribute a God did male. 
And fo obſcene: their Ceremonies be, 
As good Men lonth, and Cats bluſk'd to ſee: | 

v Waris my Province; Prieſt, why ſtand gee 
in by Heuv'n, and therefore ſhould di 

In all Religions, as in ours, there are 
— Fruths. e 
The Popular in pleaſing Fables le 
The Truths in Frecepts of Lat 
And theſe: i human Le av of tha uſe; 
That no Religion can es produce. 

S. Cath. Then let the whole Diſpreconeuded bo 


| Berwixt theſe Rules, and C 20 
& } 


Hol. . addi ical yoarB 
Tian Virmes which Philoſophy: does tach) 
To keep the Pafflom in ſeyerett Awe, © 
. „ nr „ 


The Actions of the Soul above 


But we forbid ev'n to deſire it too. 


416 TyRannick Love; Or, | 
To follow Virtue, EE ek 2 "1 Once 


And Good and Ill, as ſive; But u 
S. Cath. Yet few could 2 My 
For human Life will human Frailties have: 1 


And Love of Virtue is but nr Praiſe, -- -- 8. 

Airy as Fame: Nor ſtrong k to _ I 

Vi 10 — — 
irtue grows cold without a Reco 

N Acts as Duty do regard; 

Vet are permitted to expect Reward. 

wt y how much more your Faith Reward aſſur es 

| uch more frank our Virtue is than yours. 

S. Cath. Blind Men! you ſeek ev'n thoſe Rewards you 
But ours are ſolid 3 yours an empty Name. blame: 
Either to open Praiſe our Acts you guide, | 
Or elſe reward your ſelves with ſecret Pride. 

Ape). Yet ſtill our moral Virtues you obey ; 
Ours are the Precepts, though apply'd your Way. 

S. Cath. Tis true, your Virtues are the ſame we teach; 
But in e higher reach. 125 
You but forbid to take another's Due, 


Revenge of Injuries you Virtue call? 0 g 
But we Forgiveneſs of our W —.— - 
Immodeſt Deeds you-hinder to 


But we proſcribe the leaſt model Thea Thos, 


So much your Virtues are in ours reſin d, 
er: Aale i hen qr ours the Mid. . 
wer in to w -f ſpeak. 1 
(er 


. Where Truth prevails,” all — 
be, convincing Power I muſt give 


And with that Troth that Faith 1 Sil embrace. 


Max. O Traitor to our Gods ; but more to me; 
Dar'ſt chou of any Faith but of thy Prince”s be I | 
But ſure thou rav'ft ; thy fooliſh Error find: 

Caft up the Poiſon. that infects thy Mind oe 
And Aol. Nor ir, na kae nor" to feel; |. 604. 
or nor 2 nar revenging; 
ry Kod mpreſſion make: * 
ally, * Ther or ay fake!” 0 K 
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once I was ignorant of what was ſodndn  _ 
Bat never 00 Ine D 1 + +448 
My Marty to thy, Crown 
| Truck is a Cauſe for a Philoſopher. 
ö S. Cath. Loſe not that Courage which Heav'a . 
| inſpire; N al 
But fear s go to be baptiz'd in Fire. 
Think *tis a Triumph, not a Danger near: 
Give him your Blood ; bat give hits ant a "Thee: 
G, and prepare my Seat: And hovering. be 
Near that bright Space, which js relare for m. 
ow Lane Ko Bang 15g 3. ech He to his Fate. 
rant, y Pity, not * te : 
2 i eay that Life 
x. Go, carry W. may 
[Ex. Apol. Val. 2 . 
Plac. From this Enchantreſs all theſe Ills are come: 
You are not ſafe till you pronounce her Doom. 
FI Each Hour ſhe lives a Legion ſweeps away; ah 
She'll make your Army. Martyrs in a Day. 
Max. Ts juſt: This Chriſtian Sorcereſs ſhall die. 
(Would I had never prov'd her Sorcery:) _ 
Not that her charming Tongue this Chan RY | 
I fear *tis ſom ther Exes have 
I love; and am a 'd it ſhould be ſeen. Ls 
Plac. Sir, . ſhall ſhe die? 
Max. Conſider ſhe's a Queen. bi 
Flac. Thoſe Claims in Cleopatra.cnded were. 
Max. How many. Cleqpatra's live in her! Lal. 15 
Plac. When you — — her, Sir, ſhe was a Queen. 
Max. No, Slave; ſhe only was a Captive then. 
S. Cath. My. joyful Sentence you defer too long. 
Max: I. never knew that Life 5 
But if you needs will die: —— It ſhall be fo. 
— think it does from your Perverſeneſs flow.. 
Men fay, indeed, that I in Blood delight; 80 
But you ſhall find Haſte, take her from my Sight: 
— For Maximin I. have too much confeſt-: : 


And for a Lover not enough expreſt. 


ae 
448 Ti#4uwrckx Loves G,. 
Abſent, I may her Martyrdont dectee'; © ᷑ 
But one Look more will make that Martyr mei 
| Den 8. Cath: gaavdid 
Flac. What is it, Sir, that ſhakes your mighey Mind} 
Nat Some what I am aſfam'd that thou ſhouldſt find 
Fur. If it be Love which does your Soul poſſeſs — 
Max. Are you my Rival, that ſo ſoon you 7 
Plac. Far, mighty Prince, ee ee ak 
| „484 — ISR IO A g U celine. 
Which, with the Pride, includes Tmpiety. * 
Could vom ſorgive it, yet the Gods above 
Woulck never pardon me a Chriſttan Love 
Mas. Thou ly'ſt: There's not a God inhabits there, 
But for this Chriſtian world all Heav'n forſwear. 
Evn Four would try more Shapes her Love to win: 
And in new Birds, and unknown Beafts would fin : 
At leaſt, if Fove could love like Maximin. | 
Plac. A Captive, Sir, who would a Martyr die? 
Max. She courts not Death, but ſlims Captivity. 
Great Gifts, and greater Promiſes' PV make; 
And what Religion is't, but they can flake ? 
She ſhall live high: —— Devotion in diftreſs 


Is born, But vaniſhes. in Happineſs. [Exit Max. 


Pac. folus. His Son fergot, his Empreſs unappeas d; 
How ſoon the Tyrant with new Love is ſeiz'd | 
Love various Minds does varioufly inſpire: 
He ſtirs, in gentle Natures, Fire, 

Like that of Incenſe on the Altars laid: 

But raging Flames tempeſtuous Souls invade. 

A Fire which, every windy Paſſion blows ; 

With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it glows. 
But I accurs'd, who ſervilely muſt move; 

And ſooth his Paſſion for his Daughter's Love! 
Small Hope, tis true, attends my mighty Care; 

Bat of all Pafons Love does laſt deſpair. [Extt. 


ACT 


— 


* ASE a 


4er m SCENE 5 = 
- SCENE, The Reyat" Pavilion. | 


Main, dnendaus. | 


Max. 1 that never could my Youth 
out his coward Head to dare my 


Where haſt — — thus long, thou e 


That wak'# like drowfy Scamen in a+ Storm 

A ſullen Hour thou chuſeſt for thy Birth : 

My Love ſhoots up in Tempeſts, as the Farth- 

Is ftirr'd and looſen'd in a bluſt' ring Wind, ; 

Whoſe Blaſts to Flowers her Womb unbiad:. 
Plac. Forgive me, if I ſay your Paſſions" are 

So rough, as if in Love you would make War. | 

But Love is ſoft | 

And with ſoft Beauty tenderly complies 

In Lips it laughs, and langviſhes in Eyes. f 
Max. There let it laugh; or, like an Infone, weop = 

I cannot ſuch a fupple Paſſion keep. : 

Mine, — and ſtubborn as my Arms, Ty. 

Walks u ſtoops not to, but meets her Charms. 
Plac. © Fierconels fol nor with hey goals Kind >! 

They brave Afaults ;, but may be undermin'd: 
Max. Till I in thoſe mean Arts am better read, 

Court thou, and fawn, rr n . 

| Enter S. Catharine. 
She comes 3 and now, methinks, I could obey : 


Her Form thro” me, and my Heart gives way: 

This Iron Heart, which no Impreſſion took 

From Wars, "melts down, and runs, if ſhe but look. 
[Fxit Maxima. 


Plac. Madam, I 0m tht Kere come 
Lappland your Virtue, and reverſe your Dm. 
He thinks, whatever your Religion bern. 


W £44 
8. Cath. 
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8. Cath. My Conſtancy from him ſeeks no Renown; 
Hero, that propoyd the Courſe, will give the Crown. 


Jac. But Monarchs are the Gods Vi 
Hearn ves Rewards; but what it gives, 12 
From Heav'n to you th Agia Cron is ſent, 
Vet tis a Prince who does t * vane 
. — jake Dry I Rove: 3 
ou ve m r et: 
But when Ri, fecret Providence 5 
To level that, he ing in Doſs 


„ by 
The humble 81 
Plac. To Stoicks leave à Ha 
Your Virtue does deſerve a nob 
You are not for Obſcurity defign'd : 
But, like the Sun, in 


S, Cath. No Happineſs can be, = wang mapa for Wee: | 


Th' unknown, 'd-of Man is only bleſt. 


He, as in ſome ſafe Cliff, his Cell, Sb ka | 
From thence he ows.the Takoars af the. 


He ſees now vainly make to his Retreat: 

And, when from 4 wer the tenth Wave does appear, 
Shrinks up in ſilent Joy, that he's not there. 
Plac. You have a Pilot who your Ships ſecures; 

The Monarch both of Earth and Seas is yours. 

He who ſo freely gives a Crown away, 

Vet aſks no Tribute but what you may pay: 

One Smile on him a greater Wealth 

Than Agypt yields, when Nilus overflows, | 
8. Cath. I cannot wholly innocent 

Since I have liv'd ſuch Words as theſe to hear. 


The Gold-fraught- Veſſel, which mad Tempeſts beat. 


O Heav'n, which doſt of Chaſtity take care! —. | 


Plac. Why do you loſe an unregarded. Pray'r ? 


7 s, as you believe, be Reſt, 
— - Gods poſſeſtꝗy 


7 Tis to neglect, or not to know L 
The little Buſineſs of the World below. . 
8. Cath. This Doctrine well befitted him, who thought: 


But 


So World was fram wild Atoms wrought : 


here; 


4 " 
>; 


© a&.m i Y —" I 8. ret wad | bay 4 4 
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But ſuch an Order in each Chance we ſee, — 
(Chain d to its Cauſe, as that to its Becker,, 
That none can think a Workmanſhip ſo rare 
Was built, er kept, without a Wor 's Care. - 
To. tbem Maximin, Attendants and Guard. 
Max. Madam, jo bm ee Tr han 
Some News, — — ao l 
For what a greater Hap can be 
Than to be courted, de lav'd- by me? » bit 1 
Th AZg yptian Crown I ta your Hands remit ;. 4 bK 
And, with it, take his Heart —_ offers it. [She tern af 
Do you my Perſon and my Gift conte; 
S.. Cath: My Hopes purſue a brighter Diadem. 
Max. Can any brighter than emis gecko 
I find my prater d Love has cheapen'd me: 
Since youtieglet to: anſwer my Defires,. 44.22 | 
Know, Princeſs, re ere EA Hs $f 
—— Why ſhould you urge me to ſo black a Deedꝰ 
Think. all my Anger did from Love p 
S. Catb. 3 my Mind can move :- 
Your furious Anger, nor your impious Lose. 
Max. The Love of you can never me be; 
You are ſo pure 
That in the Act twould change th'Impiety.. 
Heav'n would unmake it Sin: 
S. Cath. I take my ſelf from thy deteſted Sight: 
To my Reſpect thou 1 longer Righhjt: 
Such Power in. Bonds true Piety can have, 
* I nw 9 —_ 2 a Slave. tele 
x. To what a t of Arrogance ſhe 
Pride or IIl- nature Nl — Virtue dwells; 
Her Death ſhall ſet me free this very Hour: 
But is 2 Louth Bace a: 


Wild with wy Rage, more wild with my, Deſve,.. 


Like meeting Tides —— but mine are 1 Lider of Fine... 
What petty Promiſe was't that caus d this Frown'? -,, ; 
lac. Vu heard: No lefs than the he yg 
Max. Throw g yþt's by, and offer in the * 
Offer the Crown on Berenices Head. 

J am reſolv'd:to double till I win; 


Ahout. it ſbaight, and e Porn in [Ex. 1 ß. | 
c 


2 Tvnxinnter Levy; Or, 
We look like Ea 
n 25 has wine more high. 


Por. F come; Siv, 20 


Led by the Int reſt of my ri 
I did eſpouſe this R 
And therefore with Shame I — I 
That I the: Petters of thy Captive wear. 
Por. Sir, you amane me with ſo ſtrange a Love. 
Max. Pity, my Son, thoſe Flames you diſapprove. 
Te Cauſe'of Love cn never be agr.: 3,3 
"Tis in no Face, but in the Lover's Mind. at | 
Por. Yet there are ————— 
og Mankind lies 
Wh 


g— 


Than any — — go. 
Some ſecret Grace, which is but ſo to me; 
Tho not ſo gteat, may yet more powerful be: 
All themſelves when ſtronger Foes invade; 4 


Yet, by the Weak, Surprines may be made: 

But you, my Son, are not to judge, but aid. | 
Por. What is it, Sir, you can require of me? 

Mar. I would from Berenice's Bonds be free; 

This Yoke of Marriage from us both remove, 

Where two are bound to draw, tho” neither love. 
Por. Neither the Gods nor Man will give conſent 

To put in Practice your unjuſt Intent. 

Max. Boch muſt conſent to that which I decree. 
Por. The Soldiers love her Brother's Memory; 
And for her fake ſome Mutiny will ſtir. | 
'Max. Our Parting therefore— ſhall be fought by her. 

Go, bid her ſue for a Divorce, or die; 

F'll cut the Knot, if ſhe will not untie: | 
Haſte to prepare her, and thy ſelf return; 
W Fb 

. Por. 


towring in the Sky 7; 


Freer S 
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Pr. Rather my Funeral - torch; ——for the? I know 
Yaterie's fair, and chat ſhe loves me too, 
Gainſt her m Soul is d an cn part: 
Ver there are Rivets to my Heart, 
Where Bereni##s Charms have found the way, 
Subtile as Lightnings, but more herce than they. 
How ſhall I this avoid, or that Love! 
80 near the Rock; I to-the malt move. 
a | a hey 
Ya now my J ma expreſs, - 
Nor lon — BF maft polls 
Should I have ty Diet a, 
vou thought it was — gh e 
But of my Heart I new a Preſent malte 
And give it you, ere it hs you thts; 
Accept it as when early Fruit we fend ; 
And let the Rareneſs the mall Giſt commend, | 
Por. Great Monarchs, like your Father, — 
What is above 2 Subject to receive. 
But faithful Officers ſhould' counter mand, — 
And ſtop the Gift that paſſes thro' their Hand : 
And to their Prince that Mafs of Wealth -reftore, - 
Which laviſh'd thus, would make whole Nations poor. 
Val. But to this Gift a double Right Ee 
My Father gives but what before F 
Por. In vam Yet f/ck eee 
Which I ſtill want Capacity to take. 
_ fatal 8 = gots; ſhow; - 
hey threw ings, but their Targets too. 
Bounty {o, plac'd does Sore likes Ruin look ; | 
You pour the Ocean on a narrow Brook. | | 
Val. Yet, if your Love before prepares a Boat, 
The Stream ſo pour'd, drowns not, but makes it float. 
Par. But when the Veſſel is on Quick-ſands caſt, 
The flowing Tide does more the ſinleing haſteG. 
Val. And on hat Quickſands can your cart bethrown? _ 
2 you a Love befides Valeria's own? | 
If he who at Feer his Heart would lay, | 
Fe mer with firft, and robb'd upon the way, 
You may indeed the Robber's Strength 2 | 
Val. 


42 — Lovx; o 


Fal. Who is this Thief that does my 7 
Name her, rr A 


From whence does your unwonted Silence come? 5 
Por. She — 2 —— me, and has left me dumb. 


Val. But of my Wrongs I will aloud. complain -. ＋. 
Falſe Man, thou would'ſt excuſe thy ſelf in vain: Wu v. 
For thee I did a Maiden's Bluſh — — 4 A; 
And own'd a Love thou haſt refus'd. to take. | 

3 Refus'd it! like a Miſer midſt his Store, T 

e (vying till he can hold no more; H 
to his Mind, T1 


Todt pack, n va 
Val. No, 1 reſume that Heart W 
My Father ſhall my Injuries. redreſs : 
With me thou loſeſt his Imperial Crown, 
And ſpeedy Death attends upon his Frown. _  - 
83 You ma revenge your. Wrongs a nobler way s Bi 
my „ and I will ſoon obey. M 
| e N No, ive; for on thy Life my Cure depends: 1 
In Debtors Deaths all Obligation ends | 
*T will be ſome Eaſe Ungrateful thee to call; | * 
And, Bankrupt- like, fay, truſting him loſt all. | 0 
' Bows Upbraided thus, what gen'rous Man would live 1! v 
But Fortune will reven rr give. 
When I refuſe, (as in few. Hours I muſt), 
This offerꝭd Grace, your Father will be juſt. 
Val. Be juſt! Ty racer he wlll prove, 
To kill that. only Perſon I can love. 
Tou in oP the Army. fo high, 
our Int'feſt in is 10 
e you his, or you muſt die ? 
It is reſoly'd/!w oc'er my Rival be, Afede, after a Pauſe. 
I'll ſhow that 1 n 4 hi 
And if at laſt; he does ungrateful wal 
My Conſtancy it. ſelf 2 my 


Har. She's — 24 I. lee . 
Nothing but 6 35 2 or AY en 8. 
Here Empire ſtands, if I could. Love. diſplace; 
There, — A Love, with more Imperial Grace: 
Thus, as à ſinking Hero compaſs'd round, 
Bec hans ls brav Ee be e i laſt Wound, 


[Fx 


wt} Wu eo ES» DS tt on tr 


The Rovyar MazrTyn,” 42:55 
And him into his Part of Fame does call; 18 742228; & 
I'll turn my Face to Love, and there I'll fall. 

x To hin Berenice, and Erotion;. 

Ber. I come, Porphyrius, to congratulate 
This happy Change of your exalted Fatte 
You to the Empire are, I hear, defi gud; * 
And fair Valeria muſt th Alliance bind. | 
Por. Would Heav'n had my Succeſſion fo decrood, 
That I in all might Maximin ſucceed! -, 

He offers me th' Imperial Crown, tis true: f 1 5 
I would ſucceed him, but it is in you. f 

Ber. In me I never did accept your Love 
But you, I'ſee, would handſomely remove: 

And I can give you leave, without a Froun: | 
I — thought you merited a Crown. »/ ©: 

Por. [never fought char Crown but on your Brow'z 
But you with ſuch Indiff rence would allow . 
My Change, - that you have kil'd me with that Breath : 
I feel your Scorn cold as the Hand of Death. | 

Ber. You'll: come to Life in your Valeria s Arms: 
'Tis true, I bee; „ APY : 
Or if J could, L ever did admit N . 1.264 38 


l * .& 
6.1 


Por. Unkind ! can you whom 2 
Set open to your Slave the Priſon · door? 
You uſe my y Heart juſt as you would afford 
A fatal Freedom to harmleſs Bird. * 
Whom, breeding, you ne er taught to eek it Food 2 
And now let fly to periſſi in che Wood * 
Ber. Then, If you. will love on, and diſobey, 
And loſe an Empire for my fake, yon may. 
Will a kind Loo — tibbound.” 
Ao OE f U 
Por. All I deſerve it will, not all I wiſn: 
But I will brave the Tyrant's Rage, for this. . 
If I refuſe, my Death muſt needs enſue : 
But you ſhall ſee that I dare e Per . 
Ber. Would: y ou, for me, 94. K 2238: 4 A 
* 


* 
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A Beauty, and an too deny ? $ 
I love you now fo — that you ſhall die. 
Die mine; — — 2+ 
Nor ſhould yon die, iſ, aſter, I would 


But when your: Marriage and your Death I view, r 


That makes,you-fafe, but this will -you true; 
Por. Unbind thy Brows, and lool to ſee, 
O mighty Love, thy mi Victor !! 
Ber. And yet —is ne ether way to try: 
Tis hard to: ſay I love, and let you die. 
Por. Ves, here remains ſome Help which you migh 


If N 4) ab d line! Dr nf 
er. If Death for Love be fweet, | bur Lite is mare : 
Teach me the Means your Safety 
Pur. Vour Tyrant the 
— — OY 
hat; fearing in your Death the Soldiers Force, 
2 —— eman 
Ber: Th' Egyptian Princeſs I diſputing heard, 

And as a Miracle: her Mind regard. * 
But yet I wiſh that this Divoncebe true: ¶ cf es ber Hind; 
Por. "Tis, Madam, ——— —ͤ——— 
By this he will all Mutinies prevent; 2 
And this, as well, ſceures- your own Contents. | 

Ber. L hate this Tyrant, and his Bed I loath.; | 
But, once ſubmitting, I am td» ta botkes | _ 
Ty'd to that Honour, which all: Women owe, 
Tho' not their Huſband's Perſdn, yet their VoW. 
Something fo-{acred in that Bond chere iss, 
That none ſhould think there cauld be ought amiſs: 
And if. there: beg we, ſhould in ſilence hide, 4 
Thoſe Faults; winch blame our Choice when nan 


gre: 

Por. ſince to all the World his Crimes are known, 

And b himſelf the Civil War's begun, 
Would you th Advantage of the „ 

If, ſtriking were to win the Day? 

| Ber. I would, like Jaun, — Sbliack fall" 
„ ſtrike fxſt, not ſtrilae as all. 5 
* 


TD YT ene ene 


* 
o 


7hRo#AL — 4 —_— 


Por. Againſt your ſelf you 
Yow either this Divorce muſt ſ 
Ber. Then Death from all my "4 
Por. And would you rather chuſe your Death, than me ? 
Ber. My earthy Part 
Which is me; Tyrant Right, Death will remove, /. 
ll come all Soul and Spirit to your Love. 
With filent Steps I'll follow you all Day, 
Or elſe before you, in the Sun- beams, play. 
3 —— thence to malanchaly Groves, 4 
F 2 ” 
At 41 K ight, I will within your Curtains | N 
we — Arms embrace you while you {le A” 
J often - will U be by z * 
rr bye. A 


All Dangers from oor Met will yomne £1 


But guard it moſt from any future Love. 
And when at laſt, in pity, you wilt die, 
Pl watch your Birth of I Immortality: 

Then, Turtle:like, I'II to my Mate repair 3 


And teach yo your firſt Flight in open Air. - 

Por. She has bat done what — nn | 
Nor can I blame that Love, which I admire. 
Pl ſtand betwixt, it firſt ſhall 
We will be- ftack together 

pale Kim 100: 
I'll charge Death firſt, per aps rel fam too. 
oY if, o'er-power'd, I muſt 


Lens l enter cams Ecotion. 
But thert her Death? 
{a 
But yet the Danger e fo ink 
orc'd back, 'PH fight each Inch into my Tomb (Bos. 
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; /& 6 | \ 2 
5 . \- 2 / 80 v 
g — 6 / . 

5 | a g \ . 


. 


P L L 
* * ju : 
” . N 9 * 9 n ” 
s * 8 # © % in A | . — — * 9 5 4 " 4 " i 
- , 
- 
0 6 p 
= 6 * „ - . . 4 = 1 
— = 
S - 


| 
| 
| 


Not in their — NE gt or ls 


228 TYrxanwick Lovz; Or,” 


— LC 5 


"I. 9 4 
4 . 
* wN . ry — — ' 
55 $77, as . 4 * 2 0 ; - 
* | p * _ * 7 5 — 
a. — 2 3 — 5 5 # 
- A 


y * 


ACT IV. 8 CE NE ps 85 
SCENE, Ar Inn Cove, 


Enter Placidius, and Nigrines ; Ni as" Wins tres 
drawn Sevords, held upward in his s Hands. ith 


Plac. A LL. other Means have fail'd to r ; C 
Our laſt Recourſe is, therefore, to your Art. 

Nig. Of Wars, and Bloodſhed, and of dire Events, 

Of Fates, and fighting Kings, their Inſtruments, | . 

J could with greater Certainty foretel ; 

Love only does in Doubts Darkneſs 1 

For, like a Wind, it in no Quarter ſta 

But and veers each Hour a th > (OE, 

On Women Loye depends, and they. on Will; 

Chance turns their Orb, while Deſtiny fits &;ll. _ 
Plac. Leave nothing unattempted in your Feta 

Remember you oblige an Emperor. ** 
Nig. An earthy Fiend by Compact me obeys 3. k 

Bat him to light — muſt not raiſe. | 

Some Aſtral Forms F muſt invoke by Pray'r, 

Fram'd all of welt: Aram of ah Air, | 


But moſt ſubſervient to Will. 
Nakar of theſe does lead che mighty Band, 
For eighty Legions move at his Command: 
Gentle to all, but, far above the reſt, 
Mild Nakar loves his ſoft Damilcar beſt. 
In airy Chariots they together ride ; 
And ſip the Dew as thro the Clouds they glide: 
Theſe are the Spirits which in Love have Pow'r. 

Plac. Haſte, and invoke em in a happy Hour. 

Nig. And ſo it proves: For, ſev'n from Noon, 


*Tis Nen, Hour, and in the oon. 
wexing ä With 
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„Wich Chalk I firſt deſcribe a Circle here, 
Where thele Ætherial Spirits muſt appear. 
Come in, come in; for here they be trait; 
Around, around, the Place I fumigate : "2 
My Fumigation is to Venus, juſt : 
The Souls BARE, and red Coral's Duſt : 
A Lump of Sperma Ceti; and to theſe - 
The Stalks and Chips of Lignum Aloes. 
And, laſt, to make my Fumigation 
'Tis mixt with Sparrows Brains, and igeons Blood. 
NXigrinus takes up the Croce, 
Teen they come, they come ! I hear em now. 
Plac. A death-hke Damp fits cold upon my Brow, 
Aud miſty Vapours ſwim before my Sight. 
Nig. They come not in a Shape to 6. your Fright. 
Nakar and Damilcar deicend in Clouds, and ſing. 
| Nakar. Hark, my Damilcar, awe are call'd * [ 
Dam. Let us go, * ws go! 
or 75 relieve the Care 1 
N 7 Lovers in Deſpair ! 
erry, merry, 22. we ſail PUT the Faſt, 
Half tipp ippled at a Rainbow Feaſt. 
In the bright Moon ine while Wi nd; _ houd, 
Dry, tiwy, 2 we mount and aue fly, 
All racking along in a downy white Cloud: 
And Loft on our 22 from the Shy ſhould prove too far, 
We ſlide: on the of a new Hall 9 | 
Nakar. And drop 74 above 
Tn a Gelly of Love. | 
Dam. But now the Suri down, N Element's red, 
The Ae . A Fire againfl us make head ! 
muſter, they muſter, like Gnats in ; the Air : 
& Fora] I mu j have thee my Fair ; 
And to my light Horſe-men repair. 
Dam. O ftay, for you, need not to fear em 2 
The Wind is far us, and blows full in their Sight 5 
Ang cer the; wide Ocean we fight ! 
Like Leawes in the Autumn our Foes will fall down; ; 
And hiſs tn the Water a 
Boch. n in the Water, ant pie, [EIS 


A 
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Nakar. But their Men lie Kere intrench d in u Chits 


And a Trumpeter Hornet to Battle jounds loud. B 

Dam. Now Mortal: that ſoy ; A 
How awe tilt in the Shy, * 22404 $] 
With wonder will gaze : 2 D 


And fear ſuch Events as will fer come . 4 
Nakar. Stay yon to perform what the Men will have done. 
Dam. Ther call me again wvhen the Battel is won. 


a So ready. and quith is a Spirit of Air 1 
'Þo pity the Lover, and fuctour the Fair, © 4.4 4 
Vat, filent and ſwift, the little ſoft God h So 


| 4 here with a Wiſh, and is \gone awith a'Nod. * 
[The Clouds part, Nalar flies up, and Dona ions, Lt 
Neg. I charge thee, e y. and by the Po- r 4 

[Do Damilcar, 0 

Of Naka” - Love, and 22 holy Wand G. 
On the North Quarter Circle ſtand. | Te 
(Sev'n Foot around — — es take?!) | if 
| z 

So 

4 

4 


To all my Queſtions faithful Anſwers male, 
Se may ſt thou live thy thouſand Years in Peace; 
And lee thy airy Progeny increaſe: 
So mayſt thou ſtill continue young and fair, - 
Fed by the Blaſt of pure Etherial Air. 
And, thy full Term expir'd, without all Pain, 
Diſſolve into thy Aſtra Source again. | . 
Dam. Name not my hated Rival Gemory, 


And I'll ſpeak true whate'er thy Queſtions be. Fe 
Nig. Thy Rival's hated Name I will refrain: 
ſhall the Emperor his Love obtain? be 
Dam. Few Hours ſhall paſs before your ſhall D. 


Poſſeſs'd of that he loves, or from 2 free. 
Fu, Shall I enjoy that Beauty I adore? 
. Dam. She 818 Aike, ere L > Succour ſhall 


implore 
And thou with her thou Io t in Happ may ſt live, 


r Who all thy Joys can give. 


of 


. Say, what doevthe ebe, Princeſs vow ? 
gentle Slumber ſits upon her B 

4. Co. ſtand before her in 2 golden 
the Pleaſures of the World to-ſhow, , 
ꝙe38 3 


1 
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Dam. Fwice Tents remove her from your ſi 

But I'll cut through dem all with Rays of Light: my 

And covering other Objects to your . 

Show where intrancd in flent Sleep ſhe lies 


Damilcar Jampe, and tip e, auith Se, Qatharine 


m man e Sing og pag 
ou plea umd faret ht, 
Appear 2 & this and rg Vi 9 5 2 

505 Viſions fot her free 

From mournful Piety. 

Let her ſad Thoughts Hare retire 3 

And let the wclenchd Love 
Of thoſe remoter Fan ab? 
Give place to your more | tly Fre. 

Let Saum be in » een; Y 
And flowiry\Meads, and. of .chear, e | 
4rd "x the midy of l, Grows wo | | 
Z Hoes fat by, 
And ſmiling Hopes faft by, 


4 SCENE 5 a Paradiſe is diſtvered. 


"IS Same pling Objects do her Mind em ay 
For on her Face een 4 


e 
Dam. Au feet. it is to love 1 
A bor gay is young Deſire ! 
And what pleaſing Pains aue prove 
ben aue firſt approach Love's Fire“ 
PDVDain of Lowe be favectter far 
nr. 


S hs avbich arc from Lowers blown, 

5 but gently heawe the Heart: _ | 
Eur the Tears they hed alone, 5 
Cure, like trickling Balm, their Smart.” 


* 


492 Ae . 


n Lovers when they be their wes £4.08 
11 Bleed | away in eaſy Heath: | 


Love. and Time 4 207 HEN, 
Tyaat em like a parting Friend: 4 
© +» Nor the golden Gifts refuſe 
Which in aas Ancere they fend: 
For each Year their Price is more, 


Aud thy leſs fimple than before. | 


Love like Spring- Tabs all and high, _ 575 
Sells in every youthful Vein. © \ 
But each Tide does leſs ſupply, 


Tl! t te ſorink in again: 
Ae Flo i Age appear, 
Tis but Rain, and runs not clear. 


At the End of the Song a Dance of Spirits. After wuhich 
Amiariel, he Guardian. Angel of St. Catharine, 4. 
ſcends to foft Muſick, 1 The 

Spirits crawl off the Stage — and Danler 

runs to a Corner it. 


Amar. From the bright of eternal Day, 
Where waiting Minds for Heap ue Commiſſion itay, 
Amariel flies: (A darted Mandate came 
From that great Will which moves this mighty Frame, 
Bid me to thee, my Royal Charge, vr ogy 
To guard thee from the Dzmons of the Air ; 

My flaming Sword above em to diſplay, 

(AN kin and proce the Pdge of Day 3) 

The Flat to ſweep the iſions from thy 

The Edge to cut 'em through that fy behind) | 

Vain Spirits, you that ſhunning Heav'n's high Noon, 

Swarm here beneath the Concave- of the Moon, A 

n your Duty blinds, I 

To violate the Sleep of rd you here N 

Hence, to the Taſk aſſign ou here below: 

Upon the Olin midky for s blow : 

Into the Wombs of bellow Clow | bln 

And cruſh out Thunder from the b 'dAir. . 
an n 20 $5.4 3 3% 7 rom 
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Dr e 
And ſcatter em again y Dew: | 


And of the bigger Drops Lain be 
Some mould "Hal. gi hey ain _ 


Dam. M ht 8 bt Lak ft 
The piercing Ed 2 5 11 8 
Thou, Prince o y, front Elenents art fre: 
1 — d to thee. 8 
Thou tread'ſt th* Abyſs of Light 
And where it ſtreatus with Eyes canſt go: 
We wander im the Fields of Air below: ä 
Changelings and Fools of Heaw'n: nt thence hut o, 
Wildly we roam in Diſcontent about: : 
1 -fed, next Man in Ignorance and Sin, 
all pe and duslcy 2 | 
Without th Sword I petiſh by thy Si 
1 reel, and tagger „and am — with Light. 

Amar. If Fer s thou on this Place art found, 
Full fifty Yeats I'll chaim thee under Ground 5 
The Datne of Rarth Mall both Food: 

All ſwoln and bloated like a dungeon 
Ang when on EY Yet thou lache 


Dam. O pardon, 
And I no more on 
Which drew me hither by Te | 

Ama». Goexpiate thy Gullt in holy Dreams: — es : 
But thou, fert Saint, hentefortli diſturb no more 1 21 

I. Cath, 
With Dreams not thine, thy Thoughes to Htav*n reſtore. 
[The hs poll nine ani the <p phe 
Some holy invade this Place, 
at their Dat ty does my Spi it ch 
I dare no longer de ie anal | 
No Charms prevail the Chriſtian's Ged. LC. 

Plat. How che 8 rs Fate foretel ! 

In double Senſe, and cin rath they dwelt: | 
Like fawtiing Courtiers for Sneceſs they wait, 
And then come ſmiling, OI Tyne” 


* 


Enter 
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Exter Maximin and Porphyrius, attended by Malerin 1 
But ſee, the Tyrant and my Rival come ; 
I, like the Fiends, will flatter in his Doom: 


None but a Fool diftaſtful Truth will tell, 

So it be new and pleaſe, —— | 
Plac. aubiſpers with the Emperor, who ſeems Ws 
11. Max. You charm me with your News, frm e. 


we are for com prepar'd : — 
e 9 l / 
Hayn freaks me ür; If ſhe as kind can prove, 


1 but Lov | | 
r * 4 1 Exit Plac. 
| (OY Hoy to beg ſomething of bim. 


„ no; 

| TGT EE 
Por. For your own ſake yourcruel Vow defer ; 

The 'Time's unſafe, your Enemies are near. 

And to diſpleaſe your Men when they ſhould fight 
Max. My Looks alone my Enemies will fright ; 

And o'er my Men I'll ſet my careful Spies, | 

To watch Rebellion in their Eyes. 

No . F. 1 — 4 Reply. edi 

Emer Valeria. 2 

Valeria here — 1! 

71 | | 

mags your our Tent, [To Val, 1 

But my fc mn your Prolence ent. 

This is the Hour, wherein the Prieſt join 

Your holy Loves, and make Porphyrius mine. 

Yal. Now hold, my Heart, and Venus J implore, 
Be Judge if ſhe he loves deſerves him more. LAAde. 
Por. Paſt Hope! and all in yain I would Ny 

My Life, nr but her I ſerve. [ Hfide. 
Val. I come, great Sir, your Juſtice to demand. 

Sr e 
Max. Von cannot doubt it from a Father's Hand. 
Por. Sir, I confeſs, before her Suit be known; 
And by my elf condemuid, — wu. 


8 


r e i. Y% 
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I have refus'd —— | 
Val. — Peace, peace, while I confeſs | 
I have refus'd thee for Unworthineſs. 

Por. I am ama d. | by 
Max. What Riddles do ou uſe? 
Dare either of you my Commands refuſe? 2 

Val. Yes, I dare own howe'er twas wiſely done 
T*adopt ſo mean a Perſon for your Son: 
So low you ſhould not for your Daughter chuſe : 
And therefore, Sir, this Marriage I refuſe, 
Max. Youlik'd the Choc when nk I changht x A 
Val. J had not then enough conſider d it. 
Max. And you have now confider'd it too much: 
Secrets of Empire are not fafe to touch. 
Por. Let not your mighty Anger riſe too high; 
"Tis not Valeria merits it, but I. 
My own Unworthineſs ſo well I knew, 
Thatfrom her Love I conſciouſly withdrew. _ 
Val. Thes rather thinendursthe links Shame 
To be refus'd, - you blaſt a Virgin's Name. 
You to refuſe, and I to be deny d! 
Learn more Diſcretion, or be taught leſs Pride. 
Por. O Heav'n, in "what a Lab rinth am Lled? 
I-could get out, but ſhe detains the Thread ! 
Now muſt I wander on, till I can ſee, - | 
Whether her Pity or Revenge it be! = 
Max. With what Child's doyou think you play ? 
Pl both, if either diſobey. 
al. Since all the Fault was mine, I am content 
r | 
or. Blind that I was till now, that could not fee 
Tas all th* Effect of Generoſit 7). | 
She loves me, ev*n to ſuffer for my ſakes 
And on her ſelf would my R take. LA. bi 
Max. Children to ſerve their Parents Int reſt live. 
Take heed what Doom againſt you ſelf you give, [To Val. 
Por. Since ſhe muſt fuffer, if I do not ſpeak, 
*Tis time the Laws of to break. 5 
She told me, Sir, that ſhe your Choice a d: 
And (tho I bluſh to own it) ſaid ſhe lov? | | 
U 2 Lov'd 
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Lov'd me deſertleſs, who, with Shame ,confelt - . 

Another Flame had ſeiz'd upon my. Breaſt. 

Which when, too late, the — 

And fear d your Juſtice would my Crime purſue, 
Upon ſhe makes the Tempeſt fall, 

And my Refuſal her Cantempt would call. 

Val. "He raves, Sir, and to cover my Diſdain, 
Unhandſomely would his Denial feign. 
And all Means failing him, at laſt would try 
T*uſurp the Credit of a Scorn, and die. 

But— let him, r — His Puniſhment ſhall be 


Mar. iin ngt bear geg peak, her Crime is plain, 
She owns her Pride, which you s may feipn. 
She ſhall be Priſoner till ſhe. bend her] 5 
To that which is for both af you deſign d. | 
Val. You'll find. ĩt hard m my Free. born Will to hound. 
Max. I'll find that Pow's g'er Wills which Heav' n ner 
Free- will's a Cheat in any. one but me: found. 
In all but Kings, tis willing Slavery. 
"The Will of Puppets de una Wyn 
u a v.. 
A Monarehis * | 
The d pirit of the World in every Minds 
He may match Walxes te Lang and abit kind. 
ry ch * e. oy wrangling States, 
ough you war, petty 
You're in my Hand: and when Ebid.yan.ceaſe,. - 
You ſhall be cruſt'd into. Peace. 
Val. Thus by the Woald m me 1 


Seeming to ſcory,. 1 am, alas died: * f 
Dying for Loves, fulfilling Honaur's Laas 


A ſecret „*** teu 
Mar- | 
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Max. Porphyrius, ſtay; there's ſomething I would hear: 
Vou ſaid you lov'd, and you maſt tell me where. 
Por. All Heav'n is to my ſole Deſtruction bent. [Hfide. 
Max. Y ou would, it ſeems, have leiſure to invent. 
Por. Her Name in pity, Sir, J muſt forbear, 
Leſt my Offences yowrevengeon her. 

Max. „2 

Per. Will chat, Sir, be remember d in your Rage? 

ME, Speak, or your Silence more my Rage will move: 

why red dropper 

— believe that my ambitions Flame 
Should maus fo high as Berenices Name? 
- Max: Your Guilt dares not WRIT dl; 
But draws me off, and (Lap FEI 
Tis not my Wife, a Lap gee wide | 

h that affront, a 
Who courts my Wir 
Does to my Honour more injurious prove. 8 
But he who courts my Miſtreſs, wrongs my Love. 

_ The . Egypt Princefs ne'er 2 ay 
perifichy 1 ber Dart. * 
Por Sie. T preſume not Bexnties to compare ; | 
„ , 
Max. Your Princefs" then it ſeems, Gon you tiny 
Her Name you love, you'own. her Quality. 
Por. not by Birth or Title ſo; yet e 
Who rules my Heart, a Princefs is to me. wa 
Max. No, no 
'Tis plain that Word you unawares did aſe, 
And told a Truth which now you would excalt.. 
Beſides my Wife and Miſtrefs, here are none 
Who can the Title f à Princeſs own. © 8 
Por. There is one more —— | 
Your Daughter, Sir: Let that your Doubt remove. 
Max. the is not that Prinecſs whom you love. 
Per. I nam*d not Love, ey OR OO Os 
She's fair ; and is that Princefs I eftcem, 2 
Max. Go, and to Paſſion your Eſtrem improve, 
N L, Por. 


E —— 
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Euter St. Catharine. 
1 Cath. I come not now, as Captive to your Pow, 


To beg; but as high Heay'n's Embaſſador, 
The Laws of my Religion to fulſil?ê!xœ2nb-— 1 
Heav'n ſends me jp return e, On 
Your Emprels to your Love I would reſtore; 1 . 
And to your Mind the Peace it had before. f 

Max. Wiile another's Name you Peace he : 
Princeſs, you in your own proclaim a War. | 
Yeur too great Pow'r does your Deſign oppoſe ; 
You make: thoſe Breaches which you — to cloſe... 

S. Cath. That little Beauty which too much you prize, 
Secks not to move your Heart, or n aur n . 
Your Love to Berenice is due alone: 1 
Love, like that Pow'r which I adore, is one. 70 
When fixt to one, it Anchor rides, | 


A » > 


And dares the Fury of the Winds and Tides : 


But loſing once that Hold, to the wide Ocean barn, 


It drives away at will, to every Wave a Scorn.. 


Max. If to new Perſons I my Love . no) 
The Stars and Nature are in fault, not 
My Loves are like my . a 
Whoſe arbitrary Pow'r their Prince commande: * U 
I can no more make Paſſien come or go. 
Than you can bid your Nilus ebb or flow... 
"Tis lawleſs, and will love, and where it liſt: 
And that's no Sia, which no Man can refift 
Ne ** 5 
We before my Tine. 
8. Cath. AG — aſter the E Soy, 
An Eagle mounting from a kindled Pile: 
But you may make your ſelf a God below : * 
For Kings who rule their own Deſires, are ſo. Ply” 
You roam about, and never are at reſt; _ 
By new Deſires, that is, new Torments, Gil poll. - 
Qualmiſh „ ebe 
Yet with a ſickly Appetite to more. 
As in a nd Dream you Bll driak en 
And wonder why our Thirſt is never gone. 
Love, like a ghoſtly Viſion, haunts your Mind ; 


12 
4 1 


Tis till before you what you lef 


Max. 


- 


: 
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"Wax. How can I help thoſe Faults which Nature made? 
My Appetite is fickly and decay'd, 
And you forbid nie Change (the fick Man's Eaſe) 
Who cannot cure, j muſt humour his Diſeaſe.- 
S. Cath. Your Mind n 
You ſeek without, ne 
The vain Experiments you e each Da 
To find Content, ſtill finding it decay, 2 
Without attempting more, thould let you ſee 
Tn Fo have ſought it where it ne er could be. , 
| But w ou place your Joys on things above, 
ö Ven kr the wandring Planet of your Love 
Thence you may fee 
BAoor human Kind all daz d in open Day, 
Err after Bliſs, and blindly miſs their Way: 
The greateſt Happineſs a Prince can know, 
Is to love Heav'n above, do Good below. - 
| To them Berenice and Attendants.” 
Ber. That Happineſs may Berenice find, 
Leaving theſe empty Joys of Earth behind : 
And this frail Being, where fo ſhort a while 
Th' Unfortunate lament, and Proſp'rous ſmile: 
Yet a few Days, and thoſe which now a 
Th LE es ee | | 
In Life's Feiſt Scene ſhall change; and Cares fall corke, 
And heavy Age, and Death's relentleſs Doom. 
S. Cath. Yet Man, by Pleaſure, ſeeks that Fate which 
he would ſhun ; 
And ſuck'din by the Stream, * the Whitl-pool run 
Mar. How, Madam, are you to new Ways inclin'd 
J fear the Chriſtian Sect perverts your M [To Ber 
Ber. Yes, Tyrant, know that} their Paich embrace, 
And own it in the midſt of my Diſgrace. 
That Faith, which, abject as it ſeems te che, 
Is nobler thin thy Purple Pageantry : wit) | 
A Faith, which ftill with Nature is at ſtrife ;- 4 
And looks beyond it to a future Life. 3 
A Faith which vicious Souls abhor and fear, 
Becauſe it ſhows Eternity too near. 


U4 With: 
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N 
not to own what each believes. 


All joining 
S. Catb. O happy Queen ! whan Pow'r leads not 


aſtray, 

Nor Youth's more pow'rful Blandiſn ments betray. 
N 4 7. Took Arguments my Reaſon firſt inclin'd, 

aur bri — fix'd my Mind. 

_— 1 preſs am I bleſt, 
What Scorn of Earth dwells in her heav”nly Breaft ? - 
My Crown's too mean ; but he whom you adore, 
Has one more bright, of Martyrdom, in ſtore. 
She dies, and I am from the Envy freed : E468. 
She has, I thank her, — 4 — 
No Soldier, now, will in her Reſcue.ſtir; 
Her Death is but in complaiſance to her. 
I'll haſte to gratifie her holy Will; 
Heav'n grant her Zeal may but continue ſtill. 
Tribune, » Grant co feine-the ſtrait, [To. Val. 
Secure her Perſon Pris ner to the State. [Exit Max. 
Val. going to her. Madam, believe tis with with regret I 
come 

To exeante wy angry Prince's Doom: 

Euter P 
Por. What is it I behold! ;bune, mats; 
„6. ⁵² Sole | 


D 
0 Tas your Safety you expoſe, © * 
8 — ber whom you muſt loſe. | 


your ruelty. 
S. Cath. And I have Heavin implor'she may not die. 
As ſome to witneſs Truth Heav ns Call obey ; 
So ſome on Earth muſt, to conſirm it, ftay 
Por. What Faith, het Wienel is ie tht you name? 
"Be. Knowing what the belicves, my g 
| or. 
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Por. How am. Herb, what way ſoger { gol 
14. Unluck is ſo. | 
Now, Fortune, thou . A gern. 7 


The Soldiers will not for a Chriſtian 

And, Madam, all that I can promi iow, 
That to digs Bane i r tee 

O WS Near, 4 

eee like a Fear to die: | 
ourage uncertain - Dangers may abate 5. | 
n —— Fate? x . 
6, Cath. The vile and the beſt ſome Fear may ſhow: 


the Torrent he would venture oer; 


Both heav'nly Faith, 3 
8 


your fly. 
way (and Heav'n I hope inſpires my Mind), 
1 Strait can ſind: | 
But this fair Queen mult further my Intent. 
S. Cath. Name any way your Reaſon can invent. 
Por. I: ROE your Religion (which de 


Becanſe my ſecret Soul avows the ſame) 
_ your Life a Forſeit to the Laws, 


he bo; Paſſion is the Cauſe. 
is bright Princeſs once remov d away, 


Wann che Food, the Flame would ſoon decay. 
2 2 faithfal Guard this Ni 
E 5 ber Peron, ä 


W 5; | 5 | 
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Ber. is RAI By this way | 1 tall ben from Death 
And yod unge d bo any wicked Deed. | 
S. Cath. Madam, my Thoughts are with themfeires 


wo. 


at ſtrife 3 © _ 
And Heay'n can witneſs how I Life : 
But „ 
Betwixt my Pity, and my Piety. 
Staying, your precious Life I muſt expoſe : 
Gn my Crown of Martyrdom I loſe. —_ 
Por. Your —— Choice when Heav'n does chus divide, 
' You ſhould, Heav'n, ſtill lean on Mercy's fide. 
S8. Cath. The Will of Heav'n, judg'd by a private 
Is often what's our. private Intereſt, 
And therefore thoſe, who would that Will 5 | 
Without their Int reſt muſt their Du 1 5 
As for my ſelf, I do not Life deſpi ö 
But as the greateſt Gift of Nature prize. 
My Sex is weak, my Fears of Death are ſtrong; 
And whate'er is, its Being would prolong. 
Were there no Sting in Death, for me to die, 
Would not be Conqueſt, but Stupi 
But if vain Honour can confirm Soul, 
And Gnfc of Shame the Kur ef Death controul;. 
How much more chen ſhould Faith-uphold the Mind, 
Which, ſhowing Death, ſhows future Life behind? 
Ber. Of 's Contempt Heroick Proofs you give : 
- But, Madam, n F 
Your Faith may bid you your own Liſe reſign ; 
But not when yours muſt be involv'd with mine. 
Since, then, you do not think me fit to die, 
Ah, how can yon that Life I beg, deny! 
S8. Cath. Heav'n does in this my . Tryal make; 
When I, for it, the Cure ef you fortake. 
1 i 
Where all my — apponr, 


2 my _— 
1 
When Emuſ ee va ferlake, or you. 


; 
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Por. Were ſaving, B Life a Sin, 
I — 
Plummets Heay' 
Will we ſound, _ wy 
That vaſt Ab s where human Wit is drown'd ! | 
In our ſmall we muſt not launch too far: 
We here but Coaſters, not Diſcey'rers are. (A 
Faith's neceſſary Rules are plain and few n:; 
We, many, and thoſe , Rules purſue : 
Faith from our Hearts into our Heads we drive 
And make Religion all Contemplative. 
You, on Heav'n ns Will may wit GloſlsGign- 
But that which I muſt practiſe here, is plain: 
If the All-great decree her Life to ſpare, 
He will the Means, without my Crime, | 
. Cad 


Por. Yet there is one way left ; it is 
To ſave your Life that Maximin ſhall bleed. 
*Midit all -his Guards J will his Death purſue, 


Or fall a Sacrifice to Love and you. | 
Ber. „** ĩ àꝗQA Che A, 


That I would ſhed his Blood to fave my own. 
My Fear is but from human Frailty brought, 
And never mingled with a wicked Thought. 

Por. Tis not a Crime, ſince one of yournult de 


Or is excus'd by the Neceſſity 
po Death conſent 1 


FE ap 
d my Mind; 


AED Fear of Death has arm 

And now inf Ar 99 WIE 
If I a Tyrant did deteſt before. 
I hate a Rebel and a Traitor more: 
Ungrateful Man 

Remember whoſe Score thowartmate.. 1 
And then thy Benefactor s Life invade. 31 
Guards. to your Charge | ye your Pris'ner back. / 


And will from none but Heav'n my >afety 
. 
. 


— 


„ 
+ 1 

. 
PP 
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Por. ſalus. Tis true, — ny befkce ; 
He's both my Father, and my Emperor! NF 
© Honour, cart thou-mvent a way 2 
To fave wy e and not m e ay! 
Unhappy I, that e er he 

As well his Guardian-Angel may i Murdver be. 
And yet let Honour, Faick, Ven py 
But let not Love in Berexice dis. 


She lives! 
That's put beyond Dif „ as Ws Dawes 
debate. 
ant Card 


- Honour and Faith let 

Enter Maximin and Valerius 

Max. 'Tis faid (but L am lech to think it true) 
[To Por. 
That n eee quem Sm 
That Berenice from her Guards you 
Por. I: did it, and I in the Deed. | 
; os - How, ory my Commands to diſobey 
2. „ cance Renown, 
Mes. W Who mond be Julge of that Renown you. 
name, 
Rut I # 

Por. Yes, —— love your Fame. 

Max. Porphyriza, your R —— 

Por. Sir, they are juſt, and for your Sery2Ce meant. 
IF, for Religion you our Lives will. is 
You-do not che find, but mole: | 
All Faiths wp 10 ther own Believer . 

For-none believe, . becauſe will, but muſt, 
Faith is a Force fram which 's no Defence; 
Becauſe the Reaſon it does firft convince. 2 
And Reaſon Conſcience into Fetters brings; 
And Conſcience is without the POW r of 

Max- Then Conſeience is 2 greater Prins than 1: 
At whoſe each errin g Call a King may 

— to in yn fee Command, 


Puts the warft Wea in a RebePs Hand. 
Por. Its e ſhould bounded be 3 
— EIS ton: 
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Thoſe whe ask civil Pow'r and Conſcience too. 
Their Monarch ta his own Deſtruction Woo. 
With needful Arms let him ſecure his Peace 3. 


Then, that wild Beaſt he fafely may releaſe. 
Max. I can forgive theſe ties you take, 


While but my Counſellor your ſeif you make ;. 
But you firſt at. ar 
5 = you wilthe wale, 
a 4 do not kill ; 
5 the ll die — it is my Will. 


Por. Sir, L acknowledge I too much * 
And therefore merit not to be your San :- | 

render back the Honeers which you gave, 

y Liberty's the {only Gift I cxave. 

Mex. an mngch. ———— kat, cx9/ 208 * . 


de eee 
Monarchs af Cares in Policy complain, 
Becauſe they wandt be pity'd while they reign 3 | 
For ſtill the greater Troubles they contels, 
They know, their Pleaſures will be envy d leſs. 
Por. Thoſe heme vg te 5 
But beg I from the Troubles ma | 
"Max. What Soul i this which Empire cannot fi 
Supine and tame as a P | 
Know then, 8 
Not for thy fake ſo much as for my own. 
My Thoughts were one about. thy —— 


And thy-Succeſſion's thy R 
| Por. My, Like and Death are 7 hall within your- 


PoW'r + 
But your Succeſſion-I renounce this Hous. 
Upon a bloody Throne I will not fit ; 
Nor ſhare the Gullt-of Crimes which you commit. 
Max. If you are not my R 
Por. I tak e it as the nobler 


Por. Sir, with your Ar. Rar 1 reſtore}; 
I. am. your Foe 3. nor will I ule it more. 


— we 
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Now all-wy_D — — — 

I cannot truſted 8 

Mar. Stay, ſtay ys in e 

8 conclude you ſo. 

Thou to ſucceed a in his Seat ! © 5 | 
Enter Placidius. 


No, Fool, thou art too honeſt to be 

28 on —— Life this Pris'ner 
end before I ſleep. 

gy un am ready, Sir, whene'er you pleaſe, 


T Por. 

ads ms ſuch ſmall Services as theſe. . 
. TRE ght with which my Eyes ſhall firſt be fed, 
preſs and this Traitor's Head. 


e thou ſtand'ſt, I'll level at that Place 
Blood, and ſpout itat thy Face. | 


M 5 hin 
My not by Marriage, we our Blood will j 
Nay more, my Aris hall throw-my H — 


[Exit guarded, 
- Max. There „ Adoption : I have now decreed. 
That Maximin | Marine ſucceed : 
Old as I am, in Pleaſure I will 
To.waſte an Empire yet before I die: | 
Since Life is fugitive, and will not ſtay, * 
A haun. [ Exie. 
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2 v. SCENEL 


Enter Valeria and Placidius. 


71125 , as you ſay, you filently have been 
So long my Lover, let my Pow'r be ſeen: 
One Hour's Diſcourſe before Porpbyrins die, a 
Is all © ask, and you too may be by. L 

Plac. I muſt not break > 


The Order, which the did fign. wg 
Val. Fe then oe Hen ee eg wit on he 


Plac. This Hand, if given, vols fr more yore 
Than all the Monarchs of the World to me 
But 'tis a Bait which would my Heart betray: 
And, when Pm faſt, ä — 

Val. O fay not ſo; for I ſhall ever be 
Oblig'd to him who once obliges me. - | 

Plac. Madam, Þ'll wink, and favour the Deceit: 
But know, fair Con ner, — — » ogae 


Though to E 
Pl! not the Merit of my Ruin 1 
28 ee — 
ut y my Death my Delight. 
a r | 
brave Defign I will | 
72 gu | have may Rival : 
Bat: Fortune him, as deep as me, does wound. - 
For, if he loves the Empreſs, his fad Fate 
Me e 
14 To ber Placidis auith Parphtyrins. dees 1 UA 
Plac. I am, ps, the firſt ; 
Who: fared by ate, and in his'oven Deſpight, 
r | 


Fel 
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That Death of which you ſpeak,” than ſee you here. 
So much of Guilt in my Refuſal lies, | 
That, Debtor-like, I dare not meet your Eyes. 
Val. I do net blame you, if you love cliewhere: . 
And, would-to Hearn. I could. your Suff rings bear; 
Or once again could ſome new Way invent, 2 
To take upon my {elf your Puniſhment: x. | 
I ſent for you, to let you know, that fill 
(Though now I want the Pow'r) I have the Will. 
Flut. Can ali nus Ocean af your Kindneſs be 
Pour'd upon him, and not one D 
Fat. "Tis pod; but falls from 
Like drops of Water from a rifing 


Por. This thankleſs Man his Death will fapn remove, 
And quickly end ſo undeferv'd a Love. 0 
Val. Unthankful as you are, I know not why,. 

But ftill I love too well to ſee you- die. 


on me ? 


Placidius, can you love, and fee my Grief, 

And for my ſake not offer ſume Relief? Kr 301 
Plac. Not all the Gods his Rum-ſhalt prevent: 

Your Kindneſs does but urge hi; Pumibment.. * 

Beſides, what can I for his Safety do ? 


\ 
l 
] 
4 
] 
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Plac. Alas, what hope can there be left for me, 
When I-muſt ſink into the Mine I fee ? Fay. +2 
Each War you hae 3 __ 

it away 
ay ee ps Part wy 


Ty | 

Plac. Now I confider it, 1 wilt: buteg e lu. 
*Tis in your Dow'r 19; @ve- im, or fo All. 

Fil run the hazard to preſerve his Liſe, 
If, after that, you vow to be my Wie. 

Val. Nay, good F laciiius, now you are too hard: 
Would you de nathing but for meer Reward ? Fe 
Like Uſurers to Men in Want you-prove, 
When yen would take Extortion for my Love. 3 

Plac. * concluded then that he muſt die ? 

with Porphyrius.. 

Val. O ſtay, if no Price ein can buy, 
r for his Life 1 give: 

. live, 
T Holding Few Mandborbiof bofone bes Fes. 
Por. You tos much value the ſmall Merchandiſe : 
My Life's er- rated, when your Love's the Price. 


1 
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4 — es 
| ve liſten'd to your generous 8 
Aruch cont'd for Biwve Probbjrice Lis. = 
For mine I to his Favour od this Bay; 
Which with my future Service I will pay. 

Plac. loony our intended Flight prevent, 


I'll lead 22 back- way to my Tent : 
Thence, in — you may the City xn. 
While pe Ente your Eſcape I 


Vu. Farewel, I maſt not ſee you when you part; 
Turning her Face anway. 

For that laſt Look would break my tender Heart. 

Vet — let it break muſt have one Look more : 


. Nay, now * leſs contented than 
For that laſt Look draws on another too; 
Which ſure I need not, to remember you. 
For ever yet I muſt one Glance repeat: 
But quick and — 2 is Som te eat. 
50 much Human dwells in your Breaft, 

og get ie 


Por. — Lres bo cord 
Your Memory I in my Breaſt will wear. 
Which, as a precious Amulet, I ſtill 
Will carry, my Bee Oed from-Itt: 
Tho' © my former Vows Imult be tus, | 
That Love Brochers with chaſte Sifters make: 
And by this bay Kis, which now I take ä 
From your fair Hand g 
This common Sun — both ſhall fee; 
e | 

V. o, 


You've id tn: r 
(IG and Por. and Alb. another. 
Plac Nature, how do you betray l 


Miſlexiing db and know their Way ! 
I, whom deep Arts of State 22 ne'er beguile, 


Nay, 


Looking on bim. 


Going, . 


my Death will your ſhort Vows refore: 5 


N 
1 


0 


9 


Till he, who bid it riſe, the Tempeſt la \ 
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Nay, I am driy'n ſo low, that I muſt take 
That Smile, as Alms, giv'n for my Rival's ſake. 
Enter Maximin talking with Valerius. 
Max. And why was I not told of this before? 
Val. Sir, ſhe this Evening landed on the Shore. 
For with her Daughter being Pris ner made, © | 


She in another Veſſel was convey d. 9 | 
Max. Bring hither the Fgyprian Princeſs frait ” 
[70 Phe. 


And you, Valerius, on her Mother wait. - [Exit Val. 


Plac. The Mother of th' Egyptian Princeſs here! 
Max. Porphyrius' Death I will a while defer. ' = 


And this new improve 
To make my laſt More abe her Love— [Exit Plac. 


Thoſe who have Youth, may long endure to court; 
But he muſt ſwiftiy catch whoſe 5 


I in my Autumn do my Si 


And muſt make haſte, . 
Thi Hour — no longer ſhall my Pains endure: 
Her Love ſhall caſe me, or her Death ſhall cure: 
ut, at on Door eien and tre. at the ther 
St. Catharine and Placidius. 
S. Cath. O, my dear Mother! — R 3 3 
Fel. — With what Joy I ee ot bid inal? 


Mix deareſt Daughter from the Tempel free. 


S. Cath. Dearer than all the Joys vain Empire yields, 


Or than to youthful Monarchs conquer'd Fields. 


Before you came my Soul 
All fill'd with Heav'n did earthly Joys diſdain : 5 


But you back ſome part of me 

| PL . You er, Sr, deere Jo below. 
Ae. It much imports m ruth I know. 
Fel. ur e den eren Ware appar? 

Where Seas we only ſee, 2 hear. 

Such frightful Images did then 


89 that ſcarce I T choaghe of yo oF we 
1 


Plac. All Circumſtances to your 
Her Fear of Death advances your 
Fiel. But to that only Pow'r we ſerve ay'd, 


Max. 
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| p Max. Youwen ee then ., rens, 
| or Death very our you muſt 3 
1 _ Fore gy prays Liſe to Hare. | 
dare not die. 


my Courage try: 


| > and eaſe me of my Fear. 
Alas, I doubt it is not you 1 hear. | 
Seme wicked Fiend aſſumes y. Voice and Face, 
| To make frail Nature triumph over Grace. | 4 
I N. cannot be. | 
'Fhat ſte who tan yh mp Chien Pip, | 
el F 
| S Ce bs Fe 


| Ann „ eee 


ſhow : 


repare | 
| El. O, aay, and ler em but one Minate wait. 

Such . 
If you-but-knew how fert it dere to le. 
Max. Then bid ber love. 2 
| * 


4 


Þ. 


Fil. — Is Duty —— wieale,: 
That Love's a harder Mord than Death to 


— 
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[S. Cat. 
0 £ 


S. Cath. Oh4 
Fel. Miſtake me not; Ii neweht ain; 
A thing ſo wicked. as the Tyrant's Love. 
I ask. you would but ſome falſe Promiſe give, 
Only to gin m ma dime tor live: 
[Privately 1s S. Cach. 
S. Cath. That Promiſe is-a Step to greater Siu 2 
The Hold once loſt, we ſeldom take again. 
Each bound to Heay'n- we fainter Eflays make, 
Still e move of-yecb gk till we Len, e 


Fel. 2 and] may tive: 1758 Cath. 
Have you not ſo much Pity in your Breaſt? | 
He ſtays: to have yon malte it your Requeſt. 

8. Cath. To beg your Life ———— 
Is not to atk a Grace of Maximm: 
It is a ſilent Bargain for a Sin. 
Could we'live Life were worth our Coſt; 
But now we keep with. Care what muſt be loſt. Q% 
Here we ſtand ſhiv ring on the Bank; and cry, 


When we ſhould plunge into Eternity. 


One Moment ends out Pain; 

And yet the ſhock of Death we dare not ſtand, | 

By. Thought ſcarce mraſur d, and too ſwift for Sand: 

'Tis but becauſe the Living Death ne er knew, 

1 

Let me th before” you” | OY 

I'll ſhow rſt how eaſy tis to die: * 2 
—— and let Death appeat, 

Andes beak odour au "twill be there: 


Te SCENE open, and ſbaus the Wheel. . 


Fel. Alas, what Torments I already feel! - 


. is wht Toons Lindy Gal I 


Four of you turn the dreadſul Engine round: 


Four others. hold her n | 
That by de her tender Breaſt may feet; 


Fit th rough razings ofthe Pane Srl 


Her 


454 Tu Annick Love; &, 
Hier Paps then let the Bearded Tenters flake, 


8 nary tr ng gory-Gobbet take. 

Till  _ y -meal torn away, 

Her beating 1 

Fel. Mi Deoginer, at your Peet I Eu: | 


Hear, oh yet hear your wretched Mother's 
Think, at your Birth, ah think what Pains I bore, 
And can your Eyes behold me ſuffer more? 


You were the Child which from your Infancy | A; 
I ſtill loy'd beſt, r 5 v. 
n Fes G 
Nor could you fleep without me in the G 
But ſought my Boſom when you went to Reſt, F. 
And all Night long would lie acroſs my Breaſt. T 
Nor without Cauſe did you that Fondneſs ſhow : A 


You may remember when our Nile did flow, 
While on the Bank you innocently ſtood, 
And with a Wand made Circles in the Flood, A 
That roſe, and juſt was hurrying you ts Death, B 
When I, a all pale and out of Breath "Or. 71 
Ran and ruſh'd in i; 
And from the Waves my floating Pledge did bear, * 
So much my Love was ſtronger than my Fear. L 
N 


But you —— 
Mar. Woman, ſor nn 
3 
Go, bind her „and begin the | 


Sport.” 

Fel. No, in Arms my Sanctuary s 'd, 
n EY 

to her Daughter. 

be con- 


What, met u Mi by omen bx 


ee. eee 
S. Cath. Thus my It Duty to you let me pay: 

1 1 [Kiffng ber Mother. 
et, Tyrant, I to never bY 4 

Tho' hers to-lave: T my; owe Life wouls 


Yet by my Sin my Mother ſhall not hve. 


»% 4 Wm 41 4 +» od 


To 


the nen Manar vx“ ! . 


To thy foul Luſt I never can conſent; N by" 
Why doſt thou then defer my Puniſhment ? | 
| (org tho ove On SONY doſt adore : 


"bee the Bed abhor. 
. blo on Tins te: 
I will inſtruct thy Rage, begin with me. 6. 
Max. I thank thee that thou daft my Auger moves | 
It is a Tempeſt that will wreck my Love. 
II pull thee hence, cloſe hidden as thou art, 


[ Claps his Hand to his Breaſt. 
And ſtand with ME Heart. 
Yes, you ſhall be obey h I am loth; 


Go, and, era ly pig of pom, ind *em both, 
Go, bind 'em ere my Fit of Love return: 
Fire ſhall quench Fire, and Anger Love ſhall burn. 
Thus I prevent thoſe Follies [ deal; 
And „ 
Fel. Torn piece by piece, n 
8. Cath. Heav'n is all Mercy, who that Death ordains. 
And that which Heav 'n thinks beſt, is ſurely ſo: 
But bare and naked, Shame to undergo, 
Tis ſomewhat more than Death 
Expos'd to lawleſs Eyes I dare not be, 
My Modeſty is ſacred, Heay'n, to thee, 
Let not my Body be the Tyrant's Spoil; 
Nor Hands nor Eyes thy Purity defile. | 
LAmariel deſcends fifty with a Sword, 
pro rg the Wheel, which in pieces, 
han; be fans aaa. | 
Max. Is this th' Effect of all your boaſted Skill? 
Theſe brittle Toys to execute my Will ? 
A Puppet-ſhow of Death I only find, 
Where I a ſtrong and finewy Pain defign'd. 
By what weak Infant was this Engine wrought 
Tal From B:lb:hs the temper'd Steel was brought; 
Metal more the Anvil ne'er did beat, 
Nor, * ; wan , did Waters heat. 1 
Plac. I ſa outh deſcend all heav'nly Fair, 5 
around 
At 


5 


a Youth 
Who 1 his Hand a flaming Sword did bear, | 
And. Whichind-like, aroveld Men drove the Air. 


a 
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At his rais'd Arm the rigid Tron ſhook ; 
And, bending: back z; fled before the Stroke. 
Max. What | Miracles, the Tricks of Heav'n tome? 
I'll try if ſhe be wholly Iron free. 
If not by Sword, then ſhe ſhall die by Fire ; 
And one by one her Miracles T'll tire. 
If proof againſt all kind of Death ſhe be, 
My Love's immortal, and ſhe's fit for me. 
5. Cath. No; Heav'n has liewn its Pow'r, ad now 
thinks fit 
Thee to thy former Fury to remit. 
Had Providenee my longer Life decreed, 
Thou from thy Paſſion hadſt not yet been freed. 
But Heav'n, which ſuffer d that, my Faith to prove, 
Now to its {elf does vindicate my Love. 
A Pow'r controuls thee which thou doſt not ſet; 
And that's a Miracle it works in thee. 
Max. The Truth of this new Miracle we'll try; 
To prove it, you muſt take the Pains'to die. 
Bring me their Heads —— 
Fel. That Mercy, Tyrant, thou den) ſt to me, 
At thy laſt Breath may Heav'n refuſe to thee ! 
My Fears are going, 8 
1 „1 foe him hare 
And with = lifted Aras, & 
Stalk after thee, juſt ai aug in s Chace. | 
y S. Carb. — dear 2 ſhows 
our Peaee Ruge to 
No Streak of Blood 5 Relicks of the Earth) 
Shall tain my Soul in her immortal Birth; 
But ſhe ſhall mount all pure, a White, and Virgin Mind; 
And full of all that Peace, which there ſhe goes to find. 
2 | aft bens 5 
2 Guards. The Scene 
Ma She's gone, and pul d my eart-firingsas ſhe wen 
Were Penitence no Shame, 
Vet EET le ſhe' ſhould hre; 
For I Habit to 
Thou ſoft fakes Heart, away 
Who lingring vwd l about its Confnes lr 


ent — 


| To 


+» HL a ct KM wil 


pode C fol _ErELCIAF 


= 


2 


To watch beter 
And ready at each Sig to enter in. 
In vain; for then 
Doft on the outſide of the Body play, 
And when drawn neareſt, ſhalt , 
What ails me, that I cannot loſt thy Thought 
Command the 3 bither to be brou mag, [76 Pu. 
I in her Death f * Diverſion 
And rid my Thoughts at once of Woman- kind. 
Plac."Tis wellhethinks not of Porphyrius.yet * 
Max. How hard it is this. Beauty to fo | 
My ſtormy Rage has only; ſhook my Wil 
She crept down lower, but ſhe Ricks there alt. 
Fool that I am to ſtru thus. with Love 
Why ſhould I. that which. pleaſes me remove? 
True, ſtie ſhould die, ee the concern'd alone; 
But I love, not fer her ſake, but my own. 
Our Gods are Gods, *cauſe ey haye Pow' and Wil: 
Who can do all. can do nothing ill. | 
Il is Rebellion ſome higher Pow'r : 
The World may Sin, but not its Emperor. 
My Empa Urn ſtall de. — nes e 
If ths be sb. 1 do my pe 
Valerius. 


Val. Your Will's obey'd ;. for, hty Emperor, 
The Princeſs and her Mother . 


Y 

But nam tis alter d I have chang'd her Fate, 
She ſhall not die, 

Lal. www Your Pity comes too late. 
Betwixt her Guards ſbe ſeem'd by Bride-men 
Her eee e, o'erſ] my 
2 imiling, g, to the Ax ſhe bow'd her 

at 
Atherial AE Ts Death prepares | 
Sounds of Spouſals 

r dd l rd Temples gild, 
And all the lace * we ard. 
Vor. H. The 
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The Balmy Miſt came thick ning to the Ground, 
And had 5 er d 5 | 
But when (its Work perform'd) the Cloud withdrew, 
And Day reftor'd us to each other's yiew, 
I ſought her Head to bring it on my Spear ; 1 
In vain I ſought it, for it was not there. IX 
No part remain di; but from afar our Sight 
Diſcover'd in the Air long Tracks of Light; 
Of charmin Notes we heard the laft Rebounds, 
And Muſick dyi in remoter Sounds. 
Max. And doſt thou think 

This lame Account fit for a Love; ſick King t 
G0 —— from the other World a better bring. 

[ Kills him, then ſets his Foot on him, and Heals on. 
When in my Breaſt two mighty Paſſions ſtrove, 
Thon had err d better in obeying Love. | 
Tis true, that way thy Death had follow'd too, 
But I had then been leſs Kr, than now. 
Now I muſt live unquiet for IT cake: 
And this poor Recompenee is all take. Lepa. the Body 


Here the SCENE opens and Aae Berenice n 4 
| Scaffold, t the Guards by Ber, and among fi them Por- 
 phyrius and Albinus, 4ke Moors, as all the Guard: 
are. Placidins enters, and ub pers the E mperor whilf 
Porphyrius ſpeaks. 
Por. From granit I cannot g away 3 "E243 Nod 
Zut, like 4 Ghoſt, | muſt near my Treaſure — ne 
Alb. Night and this Shape ſecure us from their Phe 
Por. Have Courage N 
Duty and Faith no Tye on me can have, 
Since I. renounc'd thoſe Honours which he gave. 
Max.The Time is come we did fo long attend, [7s Ber 
Which muſt theſe Diſcords of our Marriage hand 
Yet Berenice, remembet you have been 
An Empreſs, and the Wife of Maximin. „ 
Ber. I will remember I have been your Wife; ; 
And therefore, dying, beg from Heav n Jour Life: 
Be all the Diſcords of our Bed for; ot, 
Wich, Vittue witneſs, T did rever tot. 


N 
& © . 
| What 
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What Errors T have made, though while I live, 
You cannot pardon, to the Dead forgive. N 
Max, How much ſhe is to Piety inclin d? 
Behead her while ſhe's in fo good a Mind. 5 
Por. Stand firm, Abinus, now the Time is come 

To free the Emprefs. 
Alb. —— And deliver Rome: | 
= L For 5 Blood ſwell my Heart, 


lings in each outward Part. 
'Ths ot act Tyrant, this is thy lateſt Hour. 
[Porphyrius and Albmus draw, and art ma- 


| king at the Emperor. + 
Ber. Look to yourſelf, my Lord the Emperor : 
Treaſon, help, kelp, my Lord ! | 
Maximin turn, : and defends biff the Guards 
et on Porphyrius and Albinus. 
_ iſarm 'em, but their Lives I charge yon on ſpare. 
Lier they are alſarm d : 

Unmazk* em, and diſcover who they are. 

Good Gods, is it Porp whom I ſee! | 
Plac. I wonder how he gain d his Liberty. 
Max. Traytor! 8 
Por. Know, Tyrant, re lar ther Name”! 

Rather than Son, and bear it with leſs Shame. 8 

Traytor's a Name, which, were my Arm yet free,. - 

The Roman Senate would beftow on thee. 

Ah, Madam, you have ruin'd my Deſign, (7s 1. 

And loſt your ;fhr'l iT pe mine. 1 

Too ill a Miſtreſs, ' and too good a Wiſe. 

Ber. It was my Duty — Life. | | 
Max. Now 1 perceive (a Pos. 
In what cloſe Walk your Mind ſo long did move: 
You ſcorn'd my Throne, aſpiring to her Love. 
Ber. In Death I'll own a Love to him ſo pure, 
As will the Teſt of Heay'n it ſelf endure. 


cr 


A love fo chaſte, rp ee 
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Which gave Porphyrius all-without a Sin? 
Yet rl. pb the Right of Maximin. 

Max. The bet Neun that Tes Both em adde 
Shall be to ſuffer for. each other's ſake. 

Por. Barbarian, do not dare her Blood to ſhed, 
Who from my Vengeance fay'd thy curſed Head, 
A Flight no Honour ever reach'd before; 

And which ſucceeding Ages will adore. 
Bier. Porphyriws, I muſt die | 

That common Debt to Nature paid muſt be; 

But J have left a Debt unpaid to thee. 

To Manimin bk: 

I have perk En 0s Hg: * * 
But, ray ing ks I cat away thy Life. 2 
Ah, what Stars upon our Loves did ſhine, 
That I am more thy Murd'rer, than he mine? 
Mar. Make haſte. 

Por. So haſty none in Execution are, 

Bot they allow the Dying time for Prayer. #4 

Farewel, ſweet Saint, my. Pray'r ſhall be to. you: © 
My Lars has been unhappy, but *twas true. 
Remember me! Alas what have I ſaid? 

You muſt die too 
But yet remember me when. you are dead. 

Ber. If I die firſt, I will 
Stop Wort of Heaw in, and wait yon in a Cloud: 
For fear weak Jak aver ivche. Coandl. 1 

Por. Love is che only Coin in Heay'n will go: 
Then take all with you, and leave none below. 
Ber. Tis want of Knowledge, not of Love, I fear. 
Left we miſtake when Bodies are not there, > 
O, as a Mark that I could wear a Scraul, 

With this Inſcription, Berenices Soul. 

„ That need nay far, formone wall be v bie 

So pure, or with {o ſmall Allays of 
* —. * 88 in to ſtart ; 

patch r 
Por. Adieu: dee e lat boqueath 
Catch it, tis Love expiring in 

Ber. Tus Sh of mine thall.meet it half the yay, 
hs Pledges given that each for other ſtay, 


Enter 


% 


aw_—d hd & OS Em i i. bY oY a. Y 
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N ene eee 
Val. What diſmal Scene of i here prepard ! 
Max. Now ſtrike. 
17111 
ax. From w oes this new 
TFas. Abe Sinai hs Bern Omen do you 
as Sir, to v do 5 
To make your ſelf abhor'd: for Cruelty! 3 
The Empire gr under your bloody Reign, 
And its vaſt Body bleeds in ev'ry Vein. 
Gaſpi IE and itt, more, it less; 8 
now you ſtab.it in the very Eyes 
Ten and the Bern your Bed! 
Ah, who can wiſh to live when they are dead 7 
If ever gentle Pity touch'd your Breaſt | 
I cant peak my Tea alla the re | 
II en" ani A 
Por. She adds new Grief to what 1 before, 
And Fate has now no room to in more: 
Max. Away, thou Shame and Slander of my Blood. 


a [To Valeria. 
Who taught thee to be pitiful or goed ? 
Val; What hope have I 
The Name of Virtue ſhould prevail with him, 
Who thinks ev'n it, for which I plead, a Crime? 
Vet Nature, ſure, ſome r may be; 
If them you cannot pity, pity me 
Max. I will, and all the World ſhall judge it ſo: 
I will th' exceſs of Pity to you ſhow. 
You aſk to ſave Jad difloyal Wilk, 
A Rebel, 
88 not take your Life. 
Val. You more than kill me by this Cruelty,, 
And in their Perſons bid your * die. 
J honour Berenices Virtue. much; 
But for Po 5 my Love is ſuch, 
I cannot, will not live when he is ns 
Max. Il do that Cure for you,which on my felf is done: 
You muſt, like me, your Lover's Life remove; 


nnen and you deſtroy your. Lows. i 
* If; 


152 Trnanmici Lev; Or, 
If it were hard, I would net bid van tr / 
The Medcine: —— 


Yet ſince you are ſo ſoft, fol (nick yo ell vt) 


And are not yet confirni'd 

To fee his Death; | 

Your Frailty frall be Sad with this Grace, 
ſuſſer in another Place. 


That they ſhall 
after they are dend, their 
uy y chance into 


into your Mind be | 
and divert i with dome other Thought. | 
oy with em. 
[Exeunt Ber. Por. and Alb. cnrried off by Guards. 
Val. e 
Farewel, the beſt and braveſt of Mankind ; 
How 1 have lov'd, Heav'n knows: — 
Which hinders me from being fortunate. 
My Father's Crimes hang hexry on wy ad, 
And like a gloomy Clo ſpread ; 
I would in vain be Pious, that's a Grace | 
Which Heav'n permits not to a Tyrant's Race. 
Max. Hence to her Tent the fooliſh Girl convey. 
Val. Let me be juſt before I goiaway :. 
Placidius; I have vow'd to be. your Wife: 
Take then my Hand, tis your while I hte Life.” 
One moment here, I muſt another's be: ; 
But this, Porphyrius, gives me back to che. 10 
' [8rabe ber elf tevice, and then Placidius he whe: 
D er 
Plac. Help, help, the Princeſs, help! 3 
Max. What has nga act / hich thou baſt done? 
Val. Thou, — Crimes have pulPFd it en. 
Thou who cant Death with —— | 
Now take thy fill, and glut thy fight in me. 
But——Pll th Occafion of my Death forget; 
Save him I love, and be my Father yet: 
J can no more———Porphyrius, my Dear 
Cyd. Alas, the raves, and thinks Porphyrius here. 
Val. Have I not yet deſerv'd thee now I die? 
Ts Berenice ſtill ware for 48 . 
| Porphyrius, 


If 
By 
Laug 
Awa 


* 


Look to it; Gads; Ge ou 


De RoYat eras ra 6g 
P do nat ſwim before my 
Sad fl and let me, let me, aim 
Stand ſtill but while dry poor Valeria da 
And fighs er Soul into her Lover's Eyes. 3 
Pic. She's gone from Earth, and with her went away 
All of the Tyrant that dofery'd to lay : 
I've loſt in her all Joys that Liſt can hart ms 
1223 es live — Aide. 
Cyd. The Gods have claim'd her, andwe-muſt | 
Max. Whathidthe Gods todo with mevr miner | 
Did I moleſt pour de ν⏑ n? 
Wii chould yen then make Maximin your Foe, 
Who paid you Tribute, ich he unet not to?” 
Your Altars I with meier uf Gums did crown: 
For which you lean'd-your hungry Eng; 
All daily gaping fer my Jmcentc there, 
More than your Sun ou draw you ina Year. 
And you far this theſe: — — ſent; 
But by the Gods, (by tots, I-meant) 
Henceforth I, 2nd ofld, 
Hoſtility with' you yours declare, 


* 


e. 

Keep you your Rain and gun- bine in your Skies, . 
IM keep back my Flame and Sacrifice. 

Your Fraue of Heav n ſhall ſaon be at a — 


And all yaur Goods:hedead apon py STE 
the Gods th' Aggreſorrare,. $ 
im. 


N. Thus, Tyrant, 35 


Take my laſt Pleaſure of Revenge, alone. 
_ jm th Comp win 
ent. arm, the in a 
For Rome and Liberty the — 
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Porphyrius mov'd their Pity, as he went 
To reſcue Berenice from Puniſhment, . 
And now he heads their new-attempted Crime. 
Nax. Now Lam down, the Gods have watch'd thei 
You think 5 time. 
To ſave your Credit, feeble Deities ;: * 

1 il give my {elf the ſtrength to riſe. 


[He friver ag up, and bring up, fare 


a My Cs has not power my Mind to bear. 


J muſt return again — and Conquer here. 
ror per the Bu 


; My Coward Body does my Will controul z. 


2 Rr Soul. 

Til ſhake this Carcaſs off, and be obey'd;: 

Reign an Imperial Ghoſt without its aid. | 

* Soldiers, take my Enſigns with you, ö 
aer Reb in your Soengn's Right: 


—— me Porphyrius and my Em dead, 
F would brave Heay'n, in my Hand a Head: 
Plac. Do not regard a dying Tyrant's Breath, 
He can hut look Revenge on you in Death. 
[Tothe Soldiers. 


Max. Vanquiſh'd, and-dar'ſt thou yet a Rebel be? 
Thus — I can more than look Revenge on thee. 
Sale him: 
Plac. Oh, 1 am gone! (Dj; ies. 
Max. And after thee, I go, | 
Ea, and following, ev'n to th* other World 
y Blow... [Stabs him again. 
And Wing "back this Earth on which fit, 
Pl — — all the Geds I hit. Dies- 
Enter Porphyrius, Berenice, Albinus, Soldiers. Porphyrius 
| on the Bodies entring, and. ſpeaks. | 
Por. Tis done before, (this mighty Work of Fate ) 
And Lam glad our Swords are come too late. 
He was my Prince, and tho? a bloody one, 
J ſhould have conquer'd, and have Mercy ſhown. 
Sheath all your Swords, and ceaſe your _— 3 
LA are not Foes, but . 
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Ber. He was my Tyrant, but my Husband too; 
And therefore Duty will ſome Tears allow. 
Por. Placidius here! | 
And fair Valeria new depri wd of Breath? 
Who can unriddle this dunib-ſhow of Death? 
Cyd. When, Sir, her Pather di your Life deny, 
She Kill'd her falf, that ſhe with you might die. 
Plaridiar made the Emp'ror's Death his Crime; 
| Wen did revenge his Death on him. 
yrius 1 and takes Valeria's Hand. 
Par. For Far wi fake, I yow-each Week I live, 
One Day to Faſting and juſt Grief I'll give: 
And what hard Fate did to thy Life deny, 
My Gratitude ſhall pay thy Memory. | 
| Cent. Mean time to th Imperial bb: 
We with one Voice ſalute mperor. | 
Soldiers. Long Hive Emperor of the Romans. 
Por. *** a 
Inn to be ſo. 
But, to requite that Love, I Ty 3 
Not to ingage ydu in à Civil W POM 
Two r — — choſe, 53 22, 
l Per N 
In Peace or let Menarchs Hope or Fear; 
All my Ambition ſhall be bounded here. 
[ Berenice Hand. 
Ber. I have toe lar been a-Prance's Wins, a 
And fear th' unlucky Omen of the Liſ e. 
Like a rich Veſlcl beat Storms to Shore, Wo 4 
'T were Madneſs ſhould venture out once more. 8 
Of glorious Troubles I will theme part, R 
in no but of your Heart. 


Por. Let to the Winds your den Eaglas diy; 


the 2 | 
Your Trumpets ſound a hloodleſs vie. 


Our Arms no more tet Auileia fear, 

But to her Gates our peaceful Enfigns bear. 

While I mix Cypreſs with my Myrtle Wieath: - 
Joy for my Life, and mourn n altas Death. 

| [Exrunt 


E PI. 


EPILOGUE. 


spoken by Mrs: Eller, hin ſhe was to be 
| Carried e nds 


T0 tha Bearer. 


= O LD, are you mad? You Ane d nfourded Do, 
1e u riſe, and ſpeak the Epilogue. 
Ĩ᷑0 the Audience. a 
T come, hind Gentlemen, flrange News to tell ye, 
Jan the Ghoff of ee ried Nelly. 2 
' Sweet Ladies, "be mer. FTA be civil, 
D m what I was, a little harmleſs Devil. 2 
For after Death, aue Sprights have juſt ſuch Natures 
W had, for all the World, auben human Creatures.s. 1 
Aud therefore 1 that auas an Are Bere, | 
Play all my Tricks in Hell, a Goblin there... + 
 Gallants, ll i, you ſay Mert are no Sprights 3 * 
But Pl come dance about your Beds at Nights. 
1 Faith you'll be in a feet kind of taking, 
20 tell you true, I walk, becauſe I die 
"Ou? of my Calling, in a Tragedy. _ | * 
O Poet, damm d dull Poet, who could pv 
So ſenſeleſ; ! to make Nelly die for Lowe 
Nay, what's yet worſe, to kill me inthe prime 
1 Ae e 


a 


— 
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T fit the Fopp ; for Pil not one Word ſay 
Pexcuſe his godly out-of-faſhion Play. 


A - 


Yet dy'd a Princeſs acting in St. Cath'rin, 


But, farewel Gentlemen, make hafte to me, 
Here Nelly lies, who, tho' ſhe liv'd a Slattery 


Tu ſure ere long to have your Company. 


As for my Epitaph when I am gone, 
DI truſ no Poet, but will write my own. 


A Play, which if you dare but twice fit out, 
You'll all be flander'd, and be thought devout. 


— = #4 . 
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